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Welcome to а totally lanto-tastic issue of Torchwood 
magazine! Look, there he is on the cover! And there he is 
again, on the right! And who ћ р 

this issue? Why, it's only ја 


Jones! 


Well, okay... It's not actually written by lantc 
a fictional character. (No, really, he is. ۵ 
surprised as anyone.) But it is written by Gareth David-Lloyd, 
who's the closest damn thing this world has got to a living, 
breathing lanto Jones. Until some enterprising company 
releases a living, breathing lanto Jones doll, anyway. It's 
bound to happen, isn't it? 


Jones. He's 
| was as 


Anyway, it's a brilliant comic strip, all about lanto of course, 


that starts with a cup ot coffee (naturally) and ends on an 
almighty cliffhanger! Yes, that's right: it's a two-parter! 
We really know how to spoil you lantophiles round here 


Also in this issue, Gareth tells us about writing the strip, 
and all the other things he's been up to recently; Gareth 
gives us his tips on practical beekeeping; and Gareth shows 


us how to fashion a working monorail system from an 


everyday household necktie (okay, | mad: last two up). 


Nevertheless, this issue is packed to the gills with exciting 
stuff, including an exclusive look at some of the visual 
effects storyboards produced for Children Of Earth, and 
a handy guide to an End-Of-Days-style Apocalypse! 


All hail Abaddon, the great devourer! 
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John Barrowman dyes his hair! In oth 


the Pope is reportedly Catholic. 


and the pteranodon poops in 
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A brand new short story by The House 


That Jack Built author, Guy Adams, with Technology expert Matt Сһарт 
art by Ben Willsher. assesses the real-world potential of 
Torc 
PC Andy actor on slappi 
Owen's arse, and other stories from the 
set of Children Of Earth. 
bly isn't; nigh, 
و‎ you ask 
Exclusive pre-production visuals from Your guide to the past year of 


the ambitious mini-series. 3 magazine features. 
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IT’S YOUR BIG 
SCIENCE FICTION 
SUPERBASE OF 
TORCHWOOD NEWS! 


GARETH GETS BACK ТО IANTO! SF EXCELLENCE! 
STAR WRITES STRIP FOR TORCHWOOD MAGAZINE SFX AWARDS COE! 


GOING, GOING, GONE! 
TORCHWOOD SUV SPEEDS OFF AT AUCTION 


The iconic Torchwood SUV was the first 
Jot in the recent auction of Doctor Who 
costumes and props auctioned by 
Bonham's in February. 

Alongside Daleks from the 
classic series and items Кот 
David Tennant's wardrobe, the 
converted Range Rover was the 
only Torchwood item up for 
grabs, but more than made up 
for it with sheer size, being the 
largest Lot in the entire auction 
(the double decker bus from 
Planet Of The Dead was withdrawn 
at the last minute). 

Frantic bidding saw the price 
go well above Из £10,000 estimate, 
and the lucky winner drove away 
with a piece of TV history for the 
bargain price of £18,000. The car is up. 
for its MOT in April, however, so there 


O токсниоод 


тшшш M WIN А CAPTAIN JACK! 
HES А REAL DOLL! 


Award-winning America 
Dolls has unveiled two 
among its 2010 range of cc 
Captain Jack Harkness 
the likes of the stars 
Potter in being imm 
Tonner, and both stand 
(40cm) high 

Both dolls come 
clothing, with Captai 
t-shirt under his long-sl 
trousers with belt, bi 
miniature socks benea 
Gwen wears а shirt ur 
with belted jeans and bc 
of realistic hosiery, too 

Captain Jack retails at $199.99, 
Cooper at $169.99. Each 
display stand. For more 
Tonner website: www.tonnerdoll.com 


oll to give а 
r, courtesy of Tonner Dolls 
win this valuable prize, just 


to this easy question: 


In film and TV production what is а dolly? 
A) A wheeled platform for a camera 
B) A sealed platform for a camera 
might be a few more associated costs for C) A camera platform for a seal 
the buyer just yet! 

For petrol-headed readers who are Email torchwood@titanemail.com with your 
interested in such things, the full answer, or send a postcard to Torchwood 
listing in the Bonham's auction г ark Street, London 
catalogue was as follows: 10UP. Ma entry TONNER COMP and 

ude your name and address 
Torchwood SUV: 2002 Range Rover, g date is 17 June 2010. 
Vogue V8 Auto 
Registration number: LP02 AOA 
Date of first registration: 30/05/02 
Chassis number: 
SALLMAMA32A103434 
Engine number: 45 
Cylinder capacity: 4398 CC 
Includes У5С Registration Document 
MOT certificate expires 01/04/10 
Road fund licence expires 30/11/10 
Includes tinted windows and 
futuristic body kit, bearing the 
Torchwood logo to side. 


TORCHWOOD 0 


BARROWMAN! (SHAKES FIST)* 
WHAT'S GOING ON IN THE WORLD OF JOHN... 


HIT THE ROAD JACK! 


John Barrowman has announced details 
of his 2010 tour, in support of his 
latest album, a collection of classic 
showtunes called simply John 
Barrowman, The dates are as follows: 


FRIDAY 1 OCTOBER Oxford New Theatre 
SUNDAY 3 OCTOBER Southend Cliffs Pavilion 
MONDAY 4 OCTOBER London Royal Albert Най 
TUESDAY 5 OCTOBER Brighton Brighton Centre 
THURSOAY 7 OCTOBER Cambridge Corn Exchange 
FRIDAY $ OCTOBER Swindon Oasis 

SUNDAY 10 OCTOBER Ipswich Regent 

MONDAY 21 OCTOBER Hull City Hall 


HOUSEWIVES FAVOURITE тивок остов hom ы йы, 


SATURDAY 16 OCTOBER Cardiff Arena 

John Barrowman has rocke с е in the season finale of Desperat SUNDAY 17 OCTOBER Bristol Hippodrome 
Housewives, the hit US TV show starring Teri Hatcher and y Huf MONDAY 18 OCTOBER Nottingham Royal Centre 
Barrowman played Patr odes of the AB т TUESDAY 19 OCTOBER Birmingham Symphony Hall. 
Barrowman described as ^t v rac ey е 1 THURSDAY 21 OCTOBER Plymouth Pavilions 
the series FRIDAY 22 OCTOBER Bournemouth Pavilion. 

Talking about how ће сате to get the wman said, "Marc SATURDAY 23 ОСТОВЕЯ Portsmouth Guildhall 
[Desperate Housewives crea f Torchw d loved Capt MONDAY 25 OCTOBER Manchester 
Jack, so he said, ‘I'd love to br t here to do something ve been t Bridgewater Hall 
by Marc that | will affect every one of the wome how] in some way WEDNESDAY 27 OCTOBER Glasgow 

The Torchwoo: с t hé ' Clyde Auditorium 
another American s t, the се ma Glee, which тіке THURSDAY 28 OCTORER Llandudno 
numbers with e е nix for Barrowm Venue Cymru 

1 absolutely love the show," he t hat kind of ег SUNDAY 31 OCTOBER Blackool Opera House 
I'd like to play, maybe | could be another teacher w 4 helps out MONDAY 1 NOVEMBER Newcastle City Hall. 
That's just me brainstorming, but t t they want to have a meet TUESDAY 2 NOVEMBER Edinburgh Playhouse 


with me is really quite nice i 


Barro tint on Desperate Housewives will a » Tickets are available from www.sigsandtours com 


John Barrowman has claimed his hair is “completely 
white” in an interview with Attitude mag 
42-year-old has already proudly admitted to using 
Botox to retain his Captain Jac 
and has now revealed that his lu: 
bottle brunette. 
According to Attitude, when ће tried to rever 
back to his natural hair colour, his partner Sci 
persuaded him to keep dying it bla 
m completely white," he said. “Scott and | testi 
it grow and no one saw it... He looked at me and said, 
In 2008, Barrowman revealed that he used Bot 
key is to not do the forehead. Men need forehead lines, and getting rid о 
We've mocked-up a white-haired Captain Jack (above). L 
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*www.tinyurl.com/barrowmantacebook 
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5) «ва! THIS ISSUE: BECOMING 

< WA ! A FAN, BEING HUMAN, 

~ ۱ 1 BEING ANGRY, WRTNG 

е 1 ° ) TXTSPK AND THE TRUTH 

' 1 ABOUT BILIS MANGER 
wA Кыз” (POSSIBLY)! 


d never watched Torchwood before Children Of 
Earth. To be honest, I've never bi 
and ай | knew about John Barro 


Beng Huron ing 
o Torchwood shaped фор? 


to be. As a result of telling my friend 


they've now put me on to 
and Battle 


issue is set to feature a lanto 
David-Lloyd. Why can't 


Huma! 


! may be well or 


on already? lanto 
back or simply clinging to 
pact that his death 


Who fan! Eek! It was when | went out to b 


first two series of Torchwood on DVD 


about your m 


gazine in the accompa м. When he died, it was a pure 
t-in-mouth drama, of exactly the 
and the 


е want to explore more ° 


so | picked up issue 19 and had a go at your 
Children Of Earth quiz 


right, so now | know 


really silly for having ۵ Fay's work. The 


wing episode drew 
the past, beca and made it 
а! character (not 
rs the highest 
we had closure 
tically satisfying way 


missing out. So if your 
says they dor 
Children Of Ear 
take no for an answer! 


ready to move on into a brave 
VIA EMAIL CAMBRIDGE new series four. 

y, did it? 
зир of fans 


| remember an interview a while back where 
Julie Gardner described Torchwood as being 
The X-Files meets This Life (At least, | thin 
was Julie Gardner. It might have been R 
Davies. It was definitely someone 
Well, in the absence of a 
ound a show that fit 


WRITE TO: Torchwood magazine, 144 Southwark Street, London SE1 OUP, United Kingdom EMAIL: torchwood@titanemail.com 
FACEBOOK: www.facebook.com/torchwoodmagazine SUBSCRIPTION INFORMATION: torchwood@servicehelpline.co.uk 
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п adaptatio: 

а “Save Mis: 


plight of real p 
very interested 

TONY MOLARI 

VIA EMAIL 

We printed it! Thi: ind of Gareth 
David-Lloyd-led junta, you know! What do you 
mean there's a picture of him looking menacing 
with a big gun on page three? Shush... Anyway, 
Gareth himself says he's keen to move on in our 
interview with him this issue (see page 16), so 
our current comic strip may prove to be his 
Torchwood swansong. As for what other readers 
think of your opinions, Tony, I've got a sneaking 
suspicion they will be sure to let us know! 
Anyone out there like this lanto Jones fellow...? 


We hoped to bring you a John Barrow 
interview this issue, but the pesky fella 
went and got himself a part in 
Desperate Housewives 

And so we've rescheduled, 

to bring you much more 

Barrowman than you 

ever thought possible in 


one magazine! 


What is the Shroud? How 
does it fit in to lanto's past? 

And how will it affect everyone 

else's future? Find out all this and 

more, in the second and final part of this 
exclusive comic strip by Gareth David-Lloyd, 
with art by Pia Guerra! 


Reader Scott Coakley spotted this sign in Syracuse, New York and posted it to our Facebook page 


(www.facebook.com/torchwoodmagazine). “So much for that whole 'secrecy' thing," he says! 


LILY MCIVOR 
GLASGOW 


ALI POPE 
VIA EMAIL 


PC Andy; 


леђоок at 


Everyone's favourite Cardiff coppe 


mpton to write 
usive convention diary 
Torchwood magazine! 


We announce the winner 
of оос Take Over Torchwood 
short story competition 
and present their story in 
full, with original artwork! 


TV archivist Andrew Pixley digs deep 
nto the making of this popular series two 
episode featurning Martha Jones, in the first 
of a new series of production fact files! 


ON SALE FROM 17 JUNE 2010! 


Don't miss out on an issue of Torchwood magazine just because it has sold out in the shops! 
Ask your newsagent to place a regular order and reserve you a copy every two months. 
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ife hasn't stood still for Gareth David- 
Lloyd. Since his exit from Torchwood last 
July, the man who was lanto has played 
Doctor Watson and Prince Charming, and 
will soon be seen as brilliant scientist. 
Dr Robert Cameron in the independent 
film The Casimir Effect. But the ghost of lanto 
Jones still haunts him, with fan campaigns and 
Facebook pages keeping his name alive long after 
most TV characters have been forgotten. Now 
Gareth is revisiting his most famous alter ego in 
а new comic strip for Torchwood magazine. 
We asked him about this latest chapter in his 
Torchwood career, and about life after such 
а contentious death... 


Tell us about the comic strip you've written 
exclusively for Torchwood magazine... 

It's called Shrouded and it focuses on lanto, 
t nervous in case anyone says 

t. ۱ think it's a good 

story that shows a different side of lanto, i 
was confronted by certain knowledge, and it 
incorporates a lot of characters who have been 
missed by the fans. When | was asked to do it, 
1 had to carry а pen and paper around with me in 
case an idea came to me. I'm rubbish when 
| just sit there and try to force myself to think of 
something. As soon as the idea presented itself, 
it was pretty straightforward from there. | just 
hope that everyone else likes it as much as | do. 


IANTO JONES IS DEAD. 
LONG LIVE IANTO JONES! 
GARETH DAVID-LLOYD 


TALKS TO JAYNE NELSON 
ABOUT THE AFTERLIFE OF 
HIS MUCH-LOVED ALTER 
EGO, AND HIS OWN LIFE 
AFTER TORCHWOOD. 


Are you into comics? Do you see yourself doing, 
more strips in future? 

ут into storytelling full stop. | really enjoyed 
doing this story, and ۱۵ love to do more, whether 
it's comics, scripts or books. Having said that, ме 
been really busy with my music recently, as Blue 
Gillespie have just been in the studio finishing 
off our first full album, Synesthesia. We'll be 
launching it in Glasgow, which is the furthest 
we've ever gone for a gig. It doesn't leave a lot 
of time for writing! 


Is writing for comics a very different discipline 
from writing songs? 

With comics, the story has to be airtight. You 
write the lines and make it flow, and then it’s 
someone else's job to create the image. But lyrics 
are completely different, in that you can be as 
obscure and non-specific as you want. As long as 
they convey a feeling or evoke a response, then 
they've done their job." 


For the uninitiated, what's the trademark sound 
of Blue Gillespie? 

Lyrically, there are definite blues aspects, but 
musically we're far more sludgy, old-school rock 
50... it's a sludgy rock sound!" 


Does the band have a large following among 
Torchwood fans? 
ОН yeah! We owe the Torchwood fans a great > 


font’ tory oen in Torchwood magazine, i а bond sew comi trig adver by Gareth Dovié Loyd, wth ort by Po Guerra ond colors by Phil Bio. Torn to poge 51 1o see moret 
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You won the 'Cult Него' trophy at those awards, 
didn't you? 


f my first ever awards so it 


and cu 


It must get tiring to be asked about it all the time. vas a bit 


don't And you came fourth in their ‘Sexiest Male’ poll! 


did 1? That ad. David 


Goeth риту t The Point i (g ddl, 


The fans are certainly very loyal 
— to you and lanto. Nearly a year 
after Children Of Earth was 
broadcast, what's your reaction to 
those fans who still want to see 
lanto back in the show? 

t was ver 


O ۰ 


Yes. You were behind him and John 
Barrowman, but you beat Robert 
Pattinson from Twilight, who 
has more followers than there 
are people on the planet. 


Of course, your 


Awards is just part of Children 
Of Earth's wider success. Are 
you proud of how widely the 
series has been lauded? 


'Oh yeah, 


Have you heard anything about the proposed 
US TV version of Torchwood while you've been 


out there? 


Your time in the States has also allowed you to 
take in some more conventions. Do you get 
а buzz from attending those die-hard fan events? 


Won't you miss all the 
screaming fans? 


What won't 
you miss? 


On the subject of audience participation, you've 
played Prince Charming in pantomime since 
we last spoke to you. Did you enjoy that? 

"Yeah... It was Cinderella in Preston, and it was 
the first large-scale panto I've ever done. It was 
definitely different! | think | was the strangest 
Prince Charming in the country, because 

۲۵ come on after Cinderella runs 

away from the ball, and 

then I'd sniff her discarded 

slipper! It 
more outrageous during 
rehearsals, until | was pretty 
much the double entendre 
Prince — but people seemed to 


ot more and 


enjoy it! 


You've also been keeping busy 

with some independent projects 

such as a low-budget Sherlock 

Holmes movie, James Moran's Girl 

Number 9 and forthcoming film 

The Casimir Effect. 

Yes, | like doing smaller projects 

like that when ۱ can. | wanted to do Girl Number 
9 because James Moran is such a great writer. 
We're kind of on the same wavelength, so when 
he writes characters with me in mind, they just 
jump off the page and are really easy for me 

to get under the skin of. It went down really well, 


"IF ALONSO CAN HELP 


from what | gather, so hopefully we might get to 
do another one at some point 


The Casimir Effect is another great script, and 


really intricate. It's written by a guy from a film 
school in Wales, so I'm proud to be supporting 
asana 


on the production team. It's about 


unrequited love and time travel. It's 


very complex, with really lovely 
characters, and we're filming it 


right now. I'm keeping my fingers 


crossed that will get a good 
response, too 


Looking back at your time 
en Torchwood, what is your 
overriding memory? 

! suppose it would have to 
be the moment when | got 
the job. After five years 
of living on the breadline 
in London, being able to 
come back home, stay in a nice flat, eat 
regularly and wear nice shoes! That initial feeling 
over the first six months was incredible. To be 
part of something as special as Torchwood is 
a massive privilege, and | loved every minute of 
it. | know that my mum — who passed away 
a few years ago now — would have been really 
really proud. 


JACK SMILE AGAIN, IANTO 
WOULD BE VERY HAPPY." 


O ۰0 


I'm busy, I'm on the phone to SFX. It's a a 
Á magazine. No wonder you haven't heard of 


r and as an executive 


BARETH IS MY 
HOUSEBOY! 


How Russell T Davies 
accepted the SFX award 
for Best TV Episode (as read 
out at the ceremony by 
fellow Children Of Earth 
writer, James Moran). 


“Hello SFX, it's Russell T Davies here. "И just 
dictate this on to your answerphone. Thanks 
very much to everyone who voted, and I'd 
also like to thank... Oh, hold on. Sorry. No, 


it, it's a specialist magazine. For special 
people. Yes, with special needs, They've given 
Torchwood a prize for Best TV Episode. No, 
stop laughing, they have. No, they really 
have. Honestly, stop laughing. I'm not 
kidding, seriously, stop laughing, now. No, 
it's not the Comedy Awards. Which episode? 
Day Five. No, not Day Four. No, definitely 
not Day Four. | didn't write Day Four. | don't 
care what you think, Day Four didn't win, 
okay? And no, he's not coming back to life, 
50 forget it! You're no longer playing lanto, 
you're my houseboy, so accept it, okay? 
Anyway. Yeah, thanks SFX, and thanks to the 
magnificent cast and crew, and to BBC1 for 
their support. I'm really delighted and 
honoured that people made the effort to 
vote for this, so thank you hugely. Hold on. 
You missed а bit, Gareth. Over there. That's 
it, bend over. Bye. Click. Витт.” 


Finally, what did you think about the Doctor 
setting Captain Jack up with Midshipman Alonso 
Frame in the New Year Doctor Who special? 
Hmm... Alonso... Ends in an ‘O’... Not a million 
miles away from ‘lanto’, is it? | thought that 
was a nice touch. It was good to see that Jack 
was still mourning at that stage, but also that he 
could start to move on. lanto loved Jack, so he 
would want him to be happy. If the fans are 
upset, they should remember that. Because if 
Alonso can help Jack to start smiling again, then 
lanto would be very happy, | think.” 
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JOURNEY... , 

Jeremy Carver! š r 
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"The 21st Century is when it all changes — and you've gotta be ready." 


When Captain Jack spoke those words in the very first episode of Torchwood, it sounded more 
like something cool to say, than anything with wider resonance for the fledgling show. But 
three series and nearly four years later, those words couldn't ring more true. Virtually nothing 
remains of the Torchwood we met in the opening scene of Everything Changes, making the 
title of that episode oddly prophetic. From week to week, and series to series, the show has 


continued to reinvent itself. And wheth: 
rumours suggest), it looks set to do so again. 


the next series is produced in the UK or the US (as 


With the 21st Century such a pivotal time for Torchwood, it seemed fitting that the 21st issue 
of Torchwood magazine should take time to look back on where it all began, and how things have 


changed since then... 


TORCHWOOD ONE 


At the start of the 21st Century, Torchwood 
One was riding high on a wave of triumphant 
patriotism. With more than 800 employ 
thronging the corridors of its skyscraper base 
(hidden in plain sight in Canary Wharf in 
London's Docklands), Torehwood One dwarfed 
its Cardiff cousin, and\behaved with a self 
assured and blinkered arrogance that would 
eventually be its downfall 

The beginning of the end came with the 


arrival in our reality of a mystery sphere, which 
Torchwood seized 
on, The sphere turned out to be a Dalek void 
ship, which had punctured a hole in our 

universe, and by experimenting on the resulting 


and began to experiment 


breach, Torchwood was making it bigger. 


is 
ue 4% 


allowing Cybermen to get through Кот ап 
alternative universe! 

For an organisation compfíitted to protecting 
Britain's interests in the Universe, Torchwood 
One couldn't have gone more awry, and before 
long, Daleks and Cybermen were fighting it out 
over the streets of london. Yet the failure of 
Torchwood had begun much earlier: when it was 
founded on the false premise that the Doctor 
was its enemy. 

In fact, it was only thanks to the Doctors 
timely intervention that the end of the world 
was averted, and Daleks and Cybermen alike 
were consigned to the void between realities. It 
was too late for the Torchwood employees at 
ground zero, however, most of whom were 


killed or converted into Cybermen. Like the 
British Empire that spawned it, Torchwood in 
its 20th Century guise was dead. The future 
lay in Cardiff... [Doctor Who: Army ОР 
Ghosts/Doomsday] 


- 


TUE cT CENT 
(TESTE VAST: СЕМ 


DAPTAIN ЈАСК 


Captain Jack Harkness saw in the new millennium surrounded by death, and 
it has stalked fim ever since, Afriving back at the Torchwood Three Hub on 
New Years Eve, ће found his boss Alex Hopkins seconds away from killing 
himself, having already shot and killed the rest of his team to protect them 
from the horrors of the future: Hopkins knew Jack could not be killed, so 
instead entrusted him with the running of Torchwood in the dark times to 
come. Jack shouldered that burden alongside a new team of experts he 
assembled himself — yet he Would see all but one of them die in the coming 
years, starting with his second-in-command Suzie Costello, who also 
betrayed him first 

No wonder then that the Captain Jack of Torchwood was a much darker 
proposition from the start than the mischievous chancer we'd met in Doctor 
Who. Here was a man who had had leadership thrust upon him, after years of being a lone wolf, without responsibilities or 
long-term attachments, His devil-may-care ways served him well when ће was only out for himself, but now he had people 
who depended on him for their safety: colleagues and (we would eventually learn) a daughter and a grandson. Though he did ۱ 
his best to protect them, it could never ђе enough when simply knowing Captain Jack was such а dangerous proposition. г 

Ву the end of Children Of Earth, Jack was at his lowest ebb to date. Having lost Owen Harper and Toshiko Sato — innocent ln 
people he handpicked to work in the line of fire — Jack allowed himself solace by getting closer to lanto Jones, a man who | 
offered himself so willingly to Torchwoad that he wouldn't take no for ап answer [Fragments]. When lanto also died serving | 


under Jack's orders, it was (оо much to take. Jack shut down emotionally, and was sufficiently hardened by grief to sacrifice 
his own grandson in order tb save the world. 

Having paid such a terrible price, Jack knew there маб no way he could stay on Earth without further endangering the people | 
around him. He left the planet on a cold fusion freighter, and was last seen drowning his sorrows in an alien bar [Doctor Who: 
The End Of Time Part Two]. Could Torchwood continue on Earth without him? Would he go back if they needed him? Or would 
Jack's adventures begin again far from Earth? After three years of increasing familiarity, Jack has become totally unknowable 
again, He is immortal. His story is infinite. Where he goes from here is anyone’s guess 
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* More than anything, Gwen represents the power of change to be a force for 


GWEN-COOPER — 


If Torchwood has one born survivor, it is 
not the man who had immiertality thrust 
Upon him, but the woman he chose as 
his protégé. From the crime scene at 
the start of Everything Changes, 
to the lonely hillside at the 
end of Children Of Earth, 
Gwen Cooper is there 
before Captain Jack, and 
she is still there after 
wum. in that ume, she has 
the furthest to travel of any 
» of the characters, from 
"i everyday, police constable 
м to lone defender of ће 
ж Earth. Arid while her 
ж colleagues һауе been cut 
— down in the line of duty, she has become the ђеагег of new life, her unborn 
--- baby symbolising hope and renewal іп the aftermath of the 456, 
She has had her ups and downs іп her journey with Torchwood: An affait 
with Owen was just one of the tensions that threatened her relationship with. 
wi Rhys, and the sexual tension between her and Jack has often been palpable. 
She's been shot, poisoned, impregnated by an alien, and већ hePboyfriend 
brutally murdered (he got betteſq gut het oe for Rhys has survived all these 
۱ ‘obstacles, and their eventual marriage represents a triumph over TorchwOod's 
3 tendency to destroy its employees’ lives — whether emotionally or literally. 


good Even heraffair with Owen was an example of her grasping life and trying 
something new. Unlike Jack, who Наз Ше to spare, Gwen knows that her time 
on Earth is limited, and that she has to keep moving to make the most of 

it When we see her next, she will be a mother, passing on her passion 
for life to the next generation, No doubt, she will also be faced with 
death once more, but she will meet it head on, much stronget and wiser 
than when we met her for the first time — proof that joining Tarchwood 
can be worth it after all 


Rhys never asked to be involved with Torchwood, but he has 
stood by the woman he loves as she has turned his entire 
worldview upside-down. Since learning from Gwen about 
the existence of aliens, he has taken every fresh revelation 
in his no-nonsense stride, from seeing the Hub for the first 
time, to finding out Gwen was pregnant by a shapeshifter 
— and then pregnant by him! АП he wanted was a quiet life, 
but whenever Gwen has needed him to go on the run, ог 
hold the Government to ransom, he has been there for her, 
and -by extension - for all mankind, Now a husband 
and father-to-be, he is in the fortunate position of 
having the life he always wanted with Gwen, 
while also having his eyes open to the 
wonders of the universe, 


~ ТНЕ НОВ 


The Hub was once the heart af the Torchwood operation: an Aladdin's cave of alien hardware combined with 

the homely charffis of сг? sofa, discarded pizza boxes and empty coffee cups. À stronghold and a sanctum 

in equal 30506 Ñ Was impossible to imagine the team getting by without it. Then it blew up, and its 

inhabitants wer€left scattered and exposed, forced to rely on their wits alone, with none of the comforts their 

base and its contents had once allowed, 

| What became of the pet pteranodon that once inhabited its upper levels, or the Weevil, dubbed Janet, who 
18 Was kept in the Vaults? Who can say. What matters is that the team were rendered as out of place as these 

- extraordinary creatures. There could hardly have been a bigger upheaval for the already embattled team 
Will Torchwood rise again, with an even bigger, better base? Or will they stay peripatetic, operating in the 

shadows, never staying still and never slowing down? Somewhere in London, a warehouse says ‘Hub 2' on its 

filthy walls; As relocations go, it's a pretty drastic one. 


"/ OWEN HARPER 


No one had such a turbulent 
Torchwood career as Doctor 
Owen Harper. An alpha male 
with much to prove, he was 
always going to butt heads with 
Jack, but things really came 
to a head when he shot him 
dead! [End Of Days] We 
found out later that Jack and 
Owen had history, with Jack 
being present at the death 
of Owen's fiancée Katie — 

a tragedy that Owen initially 
blamed on Jack But when 
lack survived Омегіз bullet 
(naturally), and even the 
onslaught of Abaddon 
(whom Owen had been instrumental in releasing), a new chapter in Owen's life 
began. Gone was the arrogant boy who slept around, and the tortured soul 
who had loved and lost Diane and wished to die at the hands of a Weevil [Out 
Of Time, Combat]. Here instead was an older, wiser Owen, who still used sarcasm 
and bravado as a defence mechanism, but who had learned to appreciate what 
life had given him. He was even seriously thinking about dating Toshiko, when he 
faced the biggest change of all: death. 

Owen was shot and killed by Aaron Copley from the Pharm [Reset], but Jack 
was able to resuscitate him using a resurrection gauntlet, However, instead of 
the usual temporary revival, Owen remained conscious and moving long after the 
effects of the gauntlet should have worn off. The once virile doctor was left angry 
and inadequate, facing a ‘life’ as a walking cadaver, unable to eat, drink, make love 
or even exert himself, for fear he would break. Though the rest of the team did 
their best to accommodate him, it was clear this imitation of life was no life at all. 

Finally, Owen was freed from his waking nightmare when he averted nuclear 
catastrophe at the Turnmill power station. Trapped at the heart of a meltdown, Owen's 
‘body was evaporated by radiation [Exit Wounds]. In his final moments, he was philosophical, 
knowing he had been given a second chance after death — one that he had not wasted 


TOSHIKO ЗАТО 


Toshiko Sato is a tragic example of how quickly things 
сап change in Torchwood. Of everyone in the team, 
she had the closest to a ‘desk job’: least likely to 
behave recklessly, and most comfortable in the security 
‘of the Hub. Yet it was here, at her trusty workstation, 
that she was shot in the stomach by Jack's embittered 
brother Gray, before bleeding to death in Captain 
Jack's arms. 

She was never cut out for such a dangerous life, but 
when Jack saved her from life in a military prison (after 
she was forced to create a sonic weapon), Tosh gave 
herself totally to her rescuer's cause [Fragments]. АП 


though her. roməntic encounters; at Torchwood were 
all doomed to failure [Greeks Bearing Gifts, To The 
Last Man, Adam], she found more love than 
she knew among her colleagues, and 
а purpose she would never otherwise have had. By the time she died, she was a true hero, 
‘moulded by Jack to step beyond her books and calculations and face a deadly world for 


THE SUV 


Much like the Hub, the SUV represented. 
Torchwood's power and swagger. Hardly 
subtle, it cut a swathe through the 
Cardiff streets to arrive at whatever crime 
scene or unusual happening caught its 
driver's eye. When it was stolen by 

a gang of kids, it showed how human 
this seemingly super-powered team 
really was. To save the world in Children 
Of Earth, they had to rely on grubby 
cranes and potato trucks. It was а Ней 
of a comedown, but one that revealed 
the tenacity and ingenuity of the team 
that had previously seemed so assured 
and unstoppable. 


O ۰۱ 


Some ways, lanto knew what he was letting himself in for 
| when he joined Torchwood. A veteran of Torchwood One 


(see page 22), he was no stranger to aliens and threats of 
invasion — even his girlfriend was part Cyberman! What he 
_ wasn't expecting was to fall in love. Especially not with his 

new boss. Especially not with a man... 

In his early days at the Hub, lanto kept himself to himself. 
He was the perfect butler: invisible except when needed; 
largely silent but totally effective. No one knew where he 
‘went when he wasn't around. No one very much cared. Until 
they found out he was putting all their lives at risk (and those 
of millions more) by harbouring his part Cyber-converted 
girlfriend Lisa in the depths of the Hub! This discovery was 


his other colleagues for а while, and one that made him hate 
himself for what he'd done. But when the team stood by 
E" him in the difficult period after the death of Lisa, he learned 
that the Hub was more than just a for himself and his secrets: it was his home. 
Over time, lanto became a full close to Jack 
— а man whose 51st Century pheromones had impressed. they 
met! The rest of the team became like a family to ћи 
teal family of whom he never spoke. 
When Earth was threatened by the 456, lanto 
himself in the line of danger, on the word of his lover and | 
Having recently lost Owen and Tosh, the nature of the crisis also caused 
him to reconnect with his real sister, Rhiannon, and it was clear he loved 
her, even if he didn’t always find it easy to rr “ final Mm 
was to lay down his life in ee 
the other children in the world, and in в. 
died so many times for him and others. It may rani (n 
a futile death at first, but it gave Jack the steel to do what had to be 
done to save the planet, and gave Gwen the determination to save 
his niece and nephew. Without lanto, the world would have fallen 
to the 456, and that would have been one change too many. 
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POSTCARDS 
FROM THE RIFT 


A NEW SHORT STORY BY GUY ADAMS 


ART BY BEN WILLSHER 


he envelope was for her, there could be no 
doubt about that. Her name was printed on 
it in the sort of precise capitals her 
grandparents used when sending her 
a Christmas card, with a 
а ballerina or a fluffy kitten, lots of glitter 
and pinks, the sort of things they thought 11-year 
old's liked. It was her proper name too, not Shannon, 
(being christened ‘Shannon’ was the greatest crime 
her parents had ever committed). “NONS LOWE 
it said. The Post-It note attached also insisted it 
was hers. Hers alone, not to be opened in front of 
anyone else. But what was it doing at the foot of 
a tree in her back garden? Their postman hadn't 
taken to leaving mail dotted around the garden 
before, her dad would certainly have shouted about 
it if he had. Not that this had been posted, Nons 
realised. There was no stamp, just her name 

She shoved the envelope into the waistband of 
her jeans and went indoors. Her mum was staring 
vacantly at the telly, an iron held like а steaming 
mug of tea іп one hand as she watched SongstarsUK 
favourite, Jase Hartley being interviewed. “Нез 
a lovely lad," her mum said, noticing Nons. "Hope 
he wins” 

"Nah," said Nons, "I want X-Sight to win.” 

“Groups never win,” her mum replied, suddenly 
noticing the iron she was still holding and pressing it 
against one of Nons’ school blouses. 

Nons shrugged. "We'll see." 

She dashed upstairs, went into the bathroom and 
locked the door. Sitting on the edge of the bath she 
opened the letter. Inside was £200 in cash and 
а short note saying: “X-SIGHT WILL WIN. TELL 
NOBODY ABOUT THIS. MORE TOMORROW.” 

That was it. No name, no explanation, nothing. 

She shoved the note and money in her jeans 
pocket, left the bathroom and went to her room. She 
felt watched, convinced that this must be some kind 
of trick — that any minute now someone was going 
to burst into her room, point а camera-phone at her 
and laugh. She checked her wardrobe for Ant and 
Dec but neither of them was there. It was as if the 


picture of 


letter listening to the brief 


But that 


writer had been 
conversation she'd had with her mother. 
was impossible. Wasn't it? 

inside a book about 
parents had bought when she 
was going to grow up to be 
а palaeontologist. She had changed her mind since, 


She shoved the note 
dinosaurs her 
had announced she 
of course. Now she wanted to work with horses. 
Horses were wonderful and much easier to spell 

She sat on her bed. It had to be a joke. A weird 
joke. She itched to read the note again but refused 
to give in to it. Forcing herself outside, taking 
a Jacqueline Wilson novel to read, she sat on the 
front lawn. She couldn't concentrate on the book, 
and ended up staring àt the street 

She saw The Man Who Eats Children shuffling 
past their front wall with a carrier bag from the local 
shop. He's probably bought some more knives and 
traps, she thought, and heavy duty sticky tape like 
you see on kidnap victims in movies. 

Nons knew that the old man didn't really eat 
children but ever since her mother had jokingly 
referred to him by that name (after he had, once 
again, yelled at a pair of kids for ‘disturbing the 
peace’ by playing football) the name had stuck 

The Man Who Eats Children had skin too big for 
him, greasy and pale as solidified chip fat. It hung 
around a bald skull, torn into thin lips that framed 
big, uneven teeth — “All the better to eat you with,” 
her dad had joked. A pair of round spectacles were 
clasped lopsidedly onto his face. The lenses offered 
greasy sparkles from the sun, hiding his eyes from 
view as he walked past. 

“Hello,” Nons called, knowing that he wouldn't 
reply but wanting to prove that she wasn't scared 
of him. He scowled as if the greeting had hurt, 
walked up the path of his house next door and 
vanished inside. 

Nons considered this a small victory and — having 
avoided it long enough — went inside to look at the 
note again. 

After a tea of something and something else in 
pasta (Nons hadn't liked it one bit — meals shouldn't 


have to be sifted for harmful ingredients before 
eating) they sat down to watch SongstarsUK. Her dad 
slumped in his armchair, facing the screen as if in 
preparation for an attack. "Of course you don't want 
to leave,” he mumbled as Jase Hartley sobbed his 
way through a soppy VT about how he was singing 
for his mum who had supported him all his life. 
“Why do they always say that?” he asked. “After 
having got this far I'd hate to leave now... as if 
there's апу moment when you'd think, ‘Bugger it, I'd 
be happy to lose this week..." 

Nons ignored him. She found it was the best way. 
When it came to revealing the phone vote, she had 
all but given up on X-Sight, whatever the note said. 
The studio audience roared at Hartley, the presenter 
folded a knowing arm around his shoulder, and as 
the incidental music built to a climax that would 
hold just that little too long... the presenter 
announced X-Sight's name and Non's jaw dropped 
almost as low as those of the band members. 

“Bugger me," her father said. "The nation's 
gone mad." 

“Shush,” her mother said, clipping his arm with 
her fingers. "They were Nons' favourite." 

“Really?” he stared at his daughter in mock 
astonishment. “Why?” 

“Because I'm a plum," she replied with a smile. 

“Too right," he replied, grinning back. 


ons went to bed, the words "More Tomorrow” 
going over and over in her head. Would there 
be another letter as promised? 

Yes, there would — propped against the trunk 
of the same tree, her name printed in those stark 
block capitals. It was waiting for her when she woke 
up. She dashed outside and opened it. Instead of 
money, there was a photograph of a handsome man 
in an old-fashioned soldier's coat. "CALL HIM" was 
written on a Post-It note stuck to the photograph, 
followed by three zeros. Yeah right, thought Nons. 
"Cos that's a phone number. 

She sat in her room, mobile phone in her hand, 
staring at the photo. She checked that the £200 was » 
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still where 
imagine 
She dialled the three теп 


arrassm 


she'd hidden 
isp wad of notes. T! 


he 


hung up, em 
She threw the phone on her duvet and it instantly 
rang. She snatched it up and answered 

Hello?" said a man's voice. American. The 


in the picture? It had to be the man in the picture 


She hung up. Feeling foolish and exposed. She 


put it under her pi 


switched the phone 


unwilling to deal with it 


rs. Her dad was ni 


She went downs 
badly on his acoustic guitar 
Hola,” he said as she slumped 
Hola,” she replied automatically. Families have 
secret languages, she thought, that's what makes 


them comfortable. She didn't feel very comfortable 


right now and her dad could te 
"What's up?" he asked, still tinkering away on 
his guitar. 
Nothing," she replied 


Something,” he said with a smile. 


She thought about it, tempted to dash upstairs, 
grab the notes and show them to him. “TELL 
NOBODY ABOUT THIS” the first n 
TELL NOBODY 


The doorbell rang, 


making her 


Her dad smiled and put his guitar down, “Kno 
something?” he asked 
And this did make Nons smile, the se 


language was back, “What?” she asked. “Love you? 


Yup,” her dad replied, just as he always did. He 


went to answer the door, leaving a small curl of 


warmth trailing behind him 


From the hall she could hear the di 


and an American voice introducing itself 
voice said, “Jack Harkness, From the council. Sorry to 
disturb you at the weekend 


Nons panicked, It was the man on the phone. He 


had found her — traced the call to the ho 
Her dad walked in, the man following. 
to worry about,” he was saying, “I just г 
out your back garden 
What for? 


he had been shown. The man ign 


ID 


red him for 


dad asked, handing back th 


а moment, noticing Nons. “Hi,” he said, holding һе: 


gaze for a moment before turning back to her dad. 


Honestly, nothing” he said. "Someone's 
complained abo 
own hob on, happens all the time. But stil 
to ch 


ut a smell of gas. Probably left their 


e have 


ск 


! haven't smelled anything,” her dad said. “You 
Nons? You were in the back garden this morni 


weren't you?' 

Don't tell him that! she thought. "No," she 
replied. "Nothing. 

Her dad led the American out into the back 
garden, Nons tagging behind, watching as the 
man pulled a gadget out of his pocket and waved 
it around 

What's that?" she heard her dad ask 

'Chronon Displacement detector," the man 
replied, shrugging with a big grin. "It picks up gas 
particles or something. 

Right" Nons' dad replied, looking 


unconvinced. 


The stranger swept the machine around 
Shouldn't complain," he said. “Рт on double time 
People are always calling though,” he looked at 
niled and 
turned away, his little gadget flaring up as he drew 
close to the tree where she had f 

Something wrong?" her dad asked. 


Nons. "My phone never stops. He 
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gadget 


he walked w 


rather than с 
that made other p 
of a racehorse, 


came u 


омепарр 


you smell anything give me а с 


ard from his pocket offering 
said. "Really 
She took the card. She didn’t know what else to 


do. On it was his name, Jack Harkness and a proper 


phone number — not those three zeros. “I'll leave you 
to it," he said. "Sorry to disturb yo 


Her dad followed ћ 
An 


canis car 


dad said, raising his ey 
t beat a cool company car,” the man 


flashing that big smile again and climbing in, closing 


the door so the tinted windows finished the 


conversation for him 


rd, ad said as the car roared away 
Yeah..." Nons replied, catching a glimpse of The 
Who Children's skull-like face at his 


upstairs window. He looks as frightened as те 


er dad back in 


dn't sleep. She'd sit at 


he decided she wc 


her window 


and watch the garden, watch 


ese notes 


The night passed slowly 
dad going to bed, then the ticks and sighs of a house 


dark. The hushed breath 


g pipes, the rustle of starlings in the eaves. She 


a blue edge, 


when Nons woke 


fell asleep. Someth 
with a harsh light 


ke electric milk 


up — her cheek stuck to the windowsill where she 


had dribbled in the night - 


r her at the foot of 


her father's snoring followed her 
rs as she snuck o 
She g 


back upstairs 
She read the not 
st be stopped. At 11.09pm the worst will happen 

NOBODY else 5 IMPORTANT. Make 


аск come 


The Man Who 


Nons began to cry. She couldn't help it, she was 


red 


used. The tears made her fee! 


urn made her angry. This was 


suess. But “the worst w 


across her room 
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THE GUN FIRED. JACK LEAPED INTO ITS PATH, 
THE BULLET HITTING HIM SQUARE IN THE HEAD 
AS HE SAILED THROUGH THE AIR. 


existed somewhere outside her head. 


eachers speaking white noise that haunted 


the edge of her hearing. 


The worst will happen," she thought, 


g а tree — the sort someone might leave 
nder — in the margin of her exercise book 


hou 


ht, peeling back the 


lunchbox to release a warm fart 


of cheese and pickle. 
Make Jack come,” she thought, staring out of 


the classroom window at the grey clouds that hung 


r them, ready to crash at any m 


She made the cal 


ow this is a joke,” she shouted down the 


id had chance to reply, “and 


it's pretty sick, you | 


ow? But the note says to call 


you, so I'm calling The worst will happen at 


1.09," she added, still not pausing for breath, "That's 


at it says. Make Jack come. 


t here," said a woman's voice with 

Welsh accent. It was warm... a nice voice, 

a voice. "Calm down and tell me what this is 
ell NOBODY," said the voice"in her head, 


stealing away her breath. But this was the right 


number, she knew Jack, it would be okay. 


Are you still there?" the woman asked again 


up. 


r, as deaf to the discussion of geometry as if 


her teacher was orating in formula not words, 


her mobile rang. The insistent rendition of 


8 first single was as unwelcome in the 


classroom as a scream in a library 


Give that to me!" Miss 


erkins insisted, holding 


out her long, chalk-covered fingers for the phone as 


ед it from the pocket of her rucksack 


be important,” Nons tried to argue, but 


snatched it before she could say any 


witching hands. 


So is your education,” Miss Perkins said, peering 


t the phone as if it was the first she'd ever seen, 


holding down the power button until it 


You may have it back at the end of the 


seem sufficiently remorseful 
xod outside the staff room, Nons was 
had already left, her phone 
having gone with her. Wh 


do now? 


was she 


She went home and stared up at the dark 
the house next door, just waiting for The 
Eats Children to appear. She couldn't 
the same time she 
relax in case she was wrong. Perhaps she 
the number again from the house 
еп she would be seen. The phone was 


was real, but а 


TORCHWOOD 0 


in the kitchen where, 


scribbling at pap 
the office 

She struggled to е: 
to relax that phrase popped back into her head: "The 
worst will happen at 11.09pm 

You alright?” her mum asked, quite a 


it dinner. Every time she tried 


she wasn't. 
Miss Perkins took my phone," she replied, 


grateful for the cover story — something 5 


angry about without telling the truth 

Didn't think they were allowed to do that 
her dad said, speaking between a cat's cradle 
of mozzarella 


They're not,” her mum said. "So 


get it back tomorrow or we'll be having 


that school 


he evening dragged on, each flip of the digit: 


on her bedside clock 


her one step 


closer to 1 


then nine, then 10. 


She had to try the phone. She couldn't 


She ran downstair 


as calmly as she could, and reached fo 


the kitchen ма 
Who are you calling at this time 


dad asked. 


Nobody," she replied, then rolling here ey 


how stupid this sounded, "Sophie, 


about English ۸ 
'Ask her tomorrow," her dad replied, "Yo 


shouldn't be ringing this late. SI 


your homework either 


It's important though," Nons 
hand it in tomorrow 
'Ask me then," he replied with a smile. "Luckily, 


your dad's a genius and he can te 


'd to know. 


Nons squirmed, cai p in her lié 


said finally. "You're right. It can wait unt 


22:30, said the clock on the microwave. 


half an hour to go. 

ons’ bedside clock told her it was 11 
She stared at it, her stomach за 3 
as the numbers slowly, inarguably, continued 
to climb. 

At 11.04 she Went back downstairs 

‘Still up?" her dad a 

‘Still up,” she agreed, moving into the 


and looking out to the back gard 


moc 


nlight showed just enough of the t 
scare her, it's branches jutting up into the sky and 
grabbing at the stars 

What are you looking for?” her dad asked right 
behind her. 

She turned around, panicked. 


parcel..." she began to say before 


eyes had moved from her face to 


over her shoulder. 


Hang on,” he sai 


shoulder. "I could have sworn. 
He stepped past her. 
No!" Nons shouted — the worst 


running over and over in 


ead 


Shush a minute," her dad said. 


called through to the lou 


Her mum appeared in t 
Thought | 
eye on Nons f 
He reached for the 


ам someone in the g; 


a minute. 


ck door. 
The worst will happen! The worst will happen’ 
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- THE LIGHT RAGED ARDUND HER 
THE OLD MAN ТО THE GROUND. | 
PEOPLE NEVER LEAVE ME ALO 


арреаге 
of The Man 
What's going c 


ke me home. 


s right hand and 


you're talking abot 
Don't give me that 


called him! 


saw you talking 


Nons dad was backing up, determined to pu 


Nons out of harm's way. She could hear her mum 


shouting into the phone... You're calling the wrong 


them. Jack was walking ir 
He's smiling, Nons th y smiling 
What's wrong with this hat staring down a gun 


called the 


ед, га he revolver 


he trigger. 


In the kitchen, the c 
The gun fired 
man and Nons dad, t 


head as he sailed t! 


ight and gral 


material 


yanked 


е woman 


In a second, 


ng him with her into the ligi 


both of them were gone. 


AS SHE YANKED 


HY DD ' 
" HE МИНИ 


Everything went dar 


The garden was silent for a 


moment, 


en Nons heard her mum come running. 


She gripped her dad's hand in a da; 
upright on the cool 
nd 


ead to questions. 


'Arrghh!" Jack roared, si 


lawn and clutching at his che 
hear th 
Like | haven't got enough of my own, he thought, 


im he could 
e panic that would soon 
fingering the bottle of Retcon pills in his coat pocket 
Time to clean up. 


ns woke early, got dressed and thought 


Sophie. She couldn't 


ywhere. Annoyed she went 


flipped еше on and looked 


the back garden, There was 


d by the foot of the 


large tree and this made her head itch, as if she had 


nearly remembered something important. She went 
outside, and picked it up, an envelope with “NONS 
LOWE” written She opened it. Inside 


there was a photo of a man in old-fashioned clothes, 
familiar but nobody she could place. There was also 
with a white hed to it, "Swallow 
'emember," the But tell nobody 

make sense one day. By the way, there’s £200 


jer your bed. Buy yourself a new phone." The note 
was signed with an N and a small x 

he light raged around her as she yanked the 

old man to the ground on the other side of 


the Rift you people never leave me 


Probably becau: an alien nut job who 


your grubby 
1 


At Torchwood we 


ле replied, 


n on that sort of thing, you know 


What's a specimens in the name of 
science?" he asked. 
е name of science?" she sighed. “As if filling 


freezer with little girls and boys can te 


you 
the 


nec 


n the back 


thing. Now shut up and get 
by th 


; his revolver and dragging him to the black 


grabbed him 


e running that was рагке 


yards away. She cuffed him and gave him a clip 


re she returned to the sight of the 
Chronons 


ould soon hea! 


e were 


egrading as 


age. 


predicted. The tear w a little window 


bed into the 


ve got the 


answered in 
и“ 
she growle: 


ear 


What would we do with 


Don't call me You know 


hate it. 
Sorry Nons, 


What took you s 


voice with a chuckle 


ong, anyway? 
said Nons 


f convincing. 


You know what family are like, 


They sometimes need a bit 


TORCHWOOD Kf) 


CARDIFF COPPER РС ANDY PLAYED A SMALL BUT IMPORTANT ROLE 
IN CHILDREN OF EARTH, AND REMAINS A FIRM FAVOURITE WITH 
FANS. SIMON HUGO TOOK DOWN THE PARTICULARS OF THE 
MAN WHO PLAYS HIM: ACTOR AND COMEDIAN, TOM PRICE. 


helicopter circles over Soho as actor, comedian 

and Virgin One voice artist Tom Price sips his 

coffee on a rooftop terrace. "Oh no, Richard 

Branson's come to get me!" he cries. “I knew 

1 should have thought of funnier things to say 

about those repeats of Star Trek: The Next 
Generation!” As the chopper glints in the unseasonal 
sunlight, however, it conjures up thoughts of even more 
powerful forces than the bearded billionaire. “It is a bit 
Children Of Earth, isn’t it?” he goes on. "АН sinister 
government organisations have a helicopter or two.” It's 
Children Of Earth we're here to talk about, of course, 
and as Tom has been playing PC Andy since series one of 
Torchwood, what did he think about the shift in tone 
for the five-part miniseries? 

1 thought it was really 


lever how it reeled you in," he 
says. "At the start of the first episode, it's still quite silly and 
camp, with an underground base and an SUV — it's almost 
cartoon-like. Then, by the end of the week, lanto is dead 
and Jack has killed his own grandchild! So that was properly 
good, and | think a lot of people were caught out by it, 
which made it really exciting to watch 


Үт not just saying tha 
I'm not even in 
objective eye, and | thought it was gre 
six million other people agreed! | don't 
expected it to do so well. I've done а 
thought, This could be huge,’ but they've never been as 
massive as | thought they should have been. With this, my 

t was such a great cast, 
ugh, how could it fail? Cush Jumbo was fantastic, and 
Capaldi is a complete genius. 


cause I'm in it either, because 


I'm so glad that 
nk anyone 


shows where I've 


You didn't get to film any scenes with either Cush or Peter, 
though, did you? 

No ۱ didn't. ۱ didn't even get to meet Peter Capaldi! That 
tting, because he's fantastic and a real hero of mine 
was a very disparate set this time. In the past, you'd 
arrive on set and see the whole gang together, but this 
series was very differe: here were lots of actors with 
equally big parts doing things in different places. What was 
random about doing this one wa: ut of all the people 
n it, | ended up having a scene with Katy Wix [Rhiannon], 
who ! did loads of g with at university. It was great to 


WORLD 


rre that we m d tudent y any 

w Torchwood dt tot r 
How was it working with all the kids in that scene rse! The ra w g wa 
with Rhiannon? felt like me and Kai were У t. We 
of kids and made sure they had a lot of fur things, and eally top guy 

as just like playing for th and and Eve real e bout 
۱ think it was like a dream n Чу, you t 
true for Eve ove т 
kids. If ier hear Ui end of it 


autograph 
go straight for the kids. Your big moment, of 
course, is the fight scene 


in Day Five. 


She gets very materna 


and it really comes 


across on screen whe! e that hurt that 
she's helping the 

children to run away 

You could tell she was 8 


Jing to be a wonderful 


Did you enjoy working gnifice 
Myles and Kai Owen again? Е 
‘Oh, | love working wit with ext 

evil! They wind me up on set all the time. On my day! He was running в 

last day, when ме did the bit with the helicopte th ese ie 


they were winding me up about how 


Croeso ۱ Gymru’ [Welcome to Wale 


ANDY'S ASYLUM 


O 010 


Was it your first fight scene? 


[ pub and 
When y ordinator 
ays, ‘You see that guy over there? That's мһс 

you're fight e's a pro, so don't worry. He 


les with the dads? 


tely right for the 


ter. If Andy ее that someone's doing 
way n the side of right 
erf в е nothing. He'd 
t spend all day eating sausage rolls and telling 
h an American he'd be a big 


fficer, like Chief Wiggum in The 


you can always rely on 


What would Tom Price do in a situation like that? 


at rs great about the 
в 


der. You'd 


you wc 


to th d n, but it would be 
fying es some very ипсо! able 
estions about what you'd really do. Hopefully 


“WHIPPING МУ KIT OFF AS | КАМ 
ACROSS A LAWN IN NEWPORT WASN'T 
WHAT | EXPECTED ТО BE DOING!” 


f people were really suggesting taking children 


ike that, the protests and the по 


overwhelming. But then you look 


Germany and you realise 


of people would just want to leave it to the 


authorities, rather than have to make a 


themselves. | hope | would 


hat 


wash my hands of 


it like 


Would you like to have seen Andy getting more 
involved in Children Of Earth? 


No – because there’s an awful lot of 


condensed into those five episodes, and a 
really need to hear from 
What is happening? This is 


wouldn't be very interesting for 


е mad!’ That 


was in all five episodes, so he 


in at the end. You can't just have PC Andy going, 


Oh по!” for five days, because that would be 


rubbish for everyone! 


You could have it on the interactive Red Button... 
Yeah, I'd like that! A PC Andy square in the 
corner of the telly, going, “АҺ 


псе! my supper!’ It migh 


this is bad. I'm 


going to have to 
the edge off som 
moments, though 


ће more dramatic 


So what was your favourite moment? 
۱ think one of the best bits — the re 
moment that a lot of people tal 
taking th 
cent from the schools. That was really ۵ 


ter cooler 


ed about 


when the cabinet discuss 


bottom 


twisted, and exactly w ou wan 


science fiction. It's completely ma: 


get that feeling that it could happen 


magine people making that awful argument 
And the bit when John Frobisher k 


That was heartbreakir 


bit longer!” 


How did you feel about the death of lanto? 


a gre 


of people who didn’t watch sci-fi, or they didn’t 


atch BBC3, and who maybe thought there was 


it all. Now, people 


›те up to me in the street and say, ‘You were 
п Torchwood weren't you? 


5 so much higher. | just have 


ey keep it in Cardiff! If they move it to 


be the end of PC Andy! 
You could still pop up in Doctor Who, whenever 
the TARDIS needs recharging in Cardiff Bay? 

ove to do Doctor Who, of course! I'm 


в any calls from ВВС Wales! 


nly not block 


think they're pretty busy, though, so | won't hold 
my breath do hope PC Andy comes bac 
though, because | think he offers a different side 
to it. He normality, and that's very 


ow like Torchwood, Also, it's the 


est thing I've ever been involved in by a mile. 


So | hope tc t does come back, and long may 
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SUBSCRIBE TODAY! 
0844 322 1281 OR VISIT ЛШ ИШӘ 
1877 868 1310 OF VISIT WWW. TITANMAGAZINES. COM ЈА 


LAST ISSUE'S COSPLAY FEATURE GOT 
LOTS OF YOU DIGGING OUT YOUR 
DRESSING-UP BOXES AND SENDING US 
YOUR PHOTOS! HERE'S A SELECTION 
OF THE BEST ONES WE RECEIVED... 


— 


Left: Emily Spiller os Suzie Costello wilh home-made Resurrection Gauntlet at Son Diego Comic-Con 
in 2007 (photo by Eurobeot King, courtesy of Brion Carver 


Below: Rivl (oploin Jocks induding Caitlin Kagawa, centre) battle it out ot ће Glifrey One 
convention іп Chicago in March (photo by Samantha Rosz, hitp-///rreoigol lli livejournal om / 
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TORCHWOOD Ф 


“С Clockwise from top ll: Three Captain Johns ore Gina Turini (above), Alexis Wong (ор) and Steven 


Lilly (far left, photo by Bob Mitsch); Ali Shields в Аке Guppy (photo by Carole Brown); Hazel Stanton 
is Captain Jock ond Lisa Rochell is ће Doctor (photo by Jann Tarrant); Sean Bonnar is Rhys Williams. 


O ۰ 


Above: Phologrophy student Jonn 
is her own model as she strikes 

а pose as Gwen Cooper, Captain 
Jock Harkness and lanto Jones! 
www janntarrantphotogrophy to uk 


Below: These various lantos ore 
Kari Nelson (left), Salina Conlon 
(below in hard hot ond right with 
cuddly leronodon], ond Soroh 
Underwood (ки right) 


Bottom right: ће Torchwood 
deceased: Tosh, lanto and Owen! 
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PATAR TREK 


| MENNE. 
BEARS e 


Weid 5 а > 
527 9 p < We trace the origin of the conflict 
Y t Ñ with Species 8472 as seen in Star Trek Online! 
, 2 - Celebrate 15 years of 
сре SER 2. 1 р = Star Trek: Voyager! 
АА а 


E e The history of Star Trek fanzines! 


` 3 SUBSCRIPTIONS: 
ЦК. = 0844 322 1263 or visit WWW.TITANMAGAZINES.CO.UK 
U.S. @ 1877 363 1310 or visit WWWTITANMAGAZINES.COM 


TM & © 2010 CBS Studios Inc. STAR TREK ond related marks ore trademarks of CBS Studios Inc. All Rights Reserved, 
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175 WORTH THE 
SUFFERING.” 
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SHROUDED 
PART ONE 


© WRITTEN BY GARETH DAVID-LLOYD e ART BY PIA GUERRA 
e COLOURS BY PHIL ELLIOTT e LETTERS BY JOHN WORKMAN 


SOMETHING 
FULL-BODIED 


WHERE'S 
IT FROM? 


MAIRWYN, 
сы 


WHERE IT'S қ 
I'LL ВЕ HEREIN A 
COUPLE ОҒ DAYS, 
50 YOU CAN СОМЕ 


BACK 
TELL ME. 


U ON 
WEDNESDAY, 
IANTO JONES, 
AND ТЕХРЕСТ 
AFULL 
REPORT. 


ONE HOUR LATER. 


| 
|| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


HEY, LANTO. 
TS RHYS, YOU | TALK FOR LONG, 
XA OW GWENS... | MATE, LISTEN, DO 
“ — YOU WANT TO GRAB 
4247 PINEED 70 
TALK ТО YOU. MEET 
ME AT THE PRINCE OF 
WALES PUB 7OMORKOW. 
ONE OCLOCK: DON'T A 
TELL THE OTHERS. 
IT'S IMPORTANT. 


АК! 5 
JUST YOU'VE 
NEVER... 


тє H | 
% ВИТ I'VE - + 
б p RECENTLY 11175 
PCENA A ALONG PIRE RESPECT... 
PROBABLY 
Е 


“ГЕТЕ г) 


За ле 


"GWEN WAS А 
LITTLE Tile 


“SO THERESA 
РЕГАН ИЛ. 
PSYCHO ALTER ME. 


NC 
H E 


USUS cee 9 


CE 


„а 


"AMD THE ONLY OLY THAT | > 
TACK HAS SENT THROUGH |) 
ТИЕ TO PROTECT ME IS 
Yay?" 


NOT 0 
FAST. PUBLIC 
PLACE. LOTS ОҒ 
POTENTIAL 
CASUALTIES 
IF ANYTHING 
WERE TO GO 
DOWN. 


YOU WERE 
SUPPOSED 
TO LET ME 
HANDLE 
THIS. 


I WAS 
atthe 
THE HELL 
та © HE DOING 
HERE? 


LISTEN 
PLEASE. 
EVERY- 


THERE'S 
NOTHING, 
FAMILIAR? | 


MORE AT STAKE 

HERE THAN YOUR 
BROKEN HEART 
OR PRIDE, I... 
ULO SAY. 


SHE WAS 
ADRIFTER I 
MET IN MEXICO 
WHEN I WAS THERE 
.ON BUSINESS. 
SHE WAS BEAUTIFUL, 
SWEET, ADVENTUROUS 
LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT. 
BEATRICE WAS 
PERFECT. 


Е 4 HOW DO 
< you THINK I MAKE 


4 COUPLE OF DAYS DOWN. 
THE LNE / BECAME AWARE == 
изд 4 МУ. "à ALIVING ON THIS 
DRIFTER OF THE 20/0 t FINANCIALLY IMPOTENT 
A ' ROCK, EYE-CANDY? 
|| I BUY AND SELL ALIEN 
ARTEFACTS. THAT'S 


E ARETX 
WHY LMOVEO TO 
MEXICO. THERE'S 
A SMALL RIFT JUST 
OFF THE GULF. IT'S 


E 
We 4 STUDEN; ` т Aug 
OXFORD WHOSE GAP ۳ UBE TO WORK. 
YEAR HAD TAKEN A WRONG 


У, ПАЛЕ WITH 
AER МУ MOST 


"YOU MEAN STEAL ` 

АМО SELL ALIEN - 

Аел 124 THE MAN YOU VALUABLE 
THINK, YOU 


KNOW. I AM 
CHANGED. 


THIS WOMAN 
IS LOOKING FOR 


" 
SHE USED ПАРАДА ИРА 
ONE OF THESE. 
BUT AN OLDER. 
DESIGN, ANO WITH 
AFEW STRANGE 
ADD-ONS. THE ONE: 
THING THOSE OLDER 
MODELS LEAVE I6 A 
SORT OF SIGNAL. A 
FAINT IMPRINT, 
LIKE AN ECHO. 


THAT'S WHY 
THOSE OLDER 
MODELS WERE 

SCRAPPED, EASY 


BROUGHT ME TO 
HIM, AND NOW IT'S 
BROUGHT ME 


TO YOU. 


THE TINIEST 


ELM GONNA 
HANG ARONA 


FUTURE MY 
AURES 


YOU; IANTO, BUT 

THERE'S MORE AT 

STAKE HERE THAN 

YOU LOSING SOME" 

THING VALUABLE THIS IS 

TO YOU: IMPORTANT, YOU 
CANNOT TRUST HER. 
WHATEVER SHE SAYS 
TO YOU, WHATEVER SHE 


OF CHANGES TO 
YOUR TIMELINE COULD 
CHANGE THE COURSE 
OF EVENTS AND HAVE 
CATASTROPHIC RESULTS. 
WE'RE RISKING EVERY- 
THING TALKING TO YOU 


OURSELVES. THIS IS WHY À 


LOOK, WE 
WILL BE AROUND. 
DOING QUR OWN 


V INVESTIGATION, WE'VE 


GOT HER HUMAN LIKE- 
NESS, AND WE'LL 
PROBABLY GET TO HER 
BEFORE SHE GETS TO 
YOU. WE JUST NEEDED 
TO WARN YOU. 


WE CAN'T INVOLVE OUR- 
DOES, WHAT HAPPENS SELVES WITH YOU 4 
OVER THE NEXT TWO УМОВІ 
YEARS HAS ТО HAPPEN 
EXACTLY THE WAY IT HAS 
ALREADY HAPPENED 
TO ME. 


3 

DON'T LET НЕК. 
ANYWHERE 

NEAR YOU, SHE 
WILL TRY TO 


SEDUCE 
You. 


۲ 


FIRST? 


VOM E SHE LYSES 
ЖА DEVICE WANITO T 


TOBE COMME, 


FORBIDDEN 


TORCHWOOD AT PLANET 


FORBIDDEN PLANET 


THE FANTASTIC RANGE OF DOCTORWHO AND 
E FICTION AND CULT ENTERTAINMENT STORE. 


DO YOU HAVE WHAT IT TAKES TO SAVE THE WORLD? CHECK OUT 
TORCHWOOD MERCHANDISE FROM THE WORLD'S LARGEST SCIENCI 


Jack Harkness Tonner 
Doll 
Cat No:2052526 

(RRP £189.99) 
Standing 17" tall and 
sculpted in an outstanding 


Gwen Cooper Tonner 
Doll 
Cat No:2052533 

(RRP £164 99) 


Gwen Cooper wears a top 
shirt under jacket with 


likeness of John belted denims; includes. 
Barrowman! hosiery, boots and stand 

7th Doctor and Classic 1st Doctor ‘Unearthly 

Electronic TARDIS Child’ Action Figure 

Cat No:2025964 Cat No:2085043 2 
For the first time from This exclusive set from 

Character - the classic Underground Toys shows 

TARDISI William Hartnell, as seen in 


the very first episode 


Torchwood: Complete 10th Doctor Medal 
Season 1 to 3 Box Set TORCH WOOT Cat No:2052564 
Cat No: 1982558 ~“ 


this gleaming uncirculated 
medal, housed in an info- 


Separate from the 
government. Outside the 


| m The Doctor is depicted on 
en 


EISE ا‎ 


police. Beyond the United crammed pack 
Nations! 
K9 Medal Daleks Medal 


Cat No:2052571 


Everyone's favourite 
sidekick is depicted on this 
gleaming medal, housed in 
an info-crammed pack 


Cat No: 2052588 кл 
52 

Te bosi monsters ol ol ro HAN 

depicted on this gleaming * А 

medal, housed in an info- 3 | 

crammed pack М 


10th Doctor Medal Dalek Medal (Silver 
(Silver Proof) Proof) 
Са! Мо:2052595 Cat No:2052601 


The ultimate collectors’ 
edition, this sterling silver 
medal is struck to Royal 
Mint Proof quality. 


The ultimate collectors 
edition, this sterling silver 
medal is struck to Royal 
Mint Proof quality. 


WWW.FORBIDDENPLANET.COM> 
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AN ALTERNATIVE HISTORY T 
OF TORCHWOOD 


RIGHT NOW, RUMOURS 

ARE RIFE OVER THE FUTURE 

OF TORCHWOOD IN THE 27 April 1964 
UK AND ABROAD... BUT 


De; 
WHAT IF OTHER VERSIONS 8 
OF THE TORCHWOOD D atas 
FORMULA HAD ALREADY those کرو رود‎ 6784 business n ben show 
Georgian с Vll catch n Doctor wn 
MADE IT TO THE SCREENS? State Ba, оца, ту estime. по, Май | 
SIMON HUGO TAKES А Hooray, ке the pp 
LOOK BACK AT A HISTORY Атау , 
o 
OF TORCHWOOD THAT set onns thinking: ar. € You've oo, 
NEVER WAS Yin Walogp а mula, bu sad dotag a 
Would be 
Uge, Ph 
Whi — wa 145 episode, tn, 
Your tus : t older. талауға 
“ш viewen ше know 
Russel) 
We 


токсннооо Ф 


пиша 


starring 
Leslie Phillips 


and Nerys Hughes 


THAT WAS THE WOOD THAT WASN'T 


April J-7, 1965 RADIO TIMES 


Dr. Who (William Hartnell) meets > 
Copt. Jack (Leslie Phillips)! 


ни ALRIGHT JACK? 
[1] Oh, Dr W! (Fridays at 9.00pm) 


Fans of that crotchety old time traveller Dr. Who are 
а new adventure sertal-hits the screens, starring one of Dr. Who 5 dearest friends! 
Oh, Dr. W! (a clever anagram of Dr. Who) stars Leslie Phillips as heroic RAF Captain 


Jack Harkness, a dashing ladies' mán who eagle-eyed fans will remember from 


last year $ exciting Dr. Who adventures, An Unempty Child and The Dalek Invasion 
Of Satellite 5. 


in for a treat this Friday, when 


Now safely back on 20th Century Earth after Dr. Who's granddaughter Susan saved 
him from the Daleks in the far future, Captain Jack is in charge of a secret organisation Іп one episode, 


| that protects the world from the forces of international communism, while always is aged more th 
keeping an eye out for the elusive Dr. Who! 


Jack hasn't seen Dr. Who (William Hartnell) since he kissed him goodbye on Satellite 5, but he knows he will return one day 
to Totters Lane in Shoreditch, whe: ва 


base under Nels 


Gwen Appeal (NerysiHughes) 
ап 40 years, using state-of- 
the-art make-up techniques! 


{ Helping Jack on his mission їп Oh, Dr. W! is 
combines brains with beauty and can give evei 
Captain Jack Наз an eye for the ladies! 


| Oh, Dr. W! is aimed at a slightly older audience than Dr Who, so expect to see Captain Jack not wearing a tie, and using the 
| word ‘kissing’ in more than one scene. 


токсниооо S 


жал 


Ша NOT SUITABLE FOR. MINERS!) ^ 


0% DAB uy V 


ЕТ 


ORCH 


Jack-Jack 


Leader of the Torchytubbies, 
Jack-Jack’s sexuality has been 
the cause of some controversy, 

owing to the fact he carries 
a handbag, and is in a physical 
relationship with Bang-Bang. 
Again! Again! 


(D токсниоод 


Kiss-Kiss 


The lady Torchytubby is married 
to Rhys, but is very much her 
own woman. As the emotional 
heart of the Torchytubbies, she 
is always on hand to start 
a group hug whenever they try 
to shoot each other! 


THAT WAS THE WOOD THAT WASN'T 


Say ‘Eh-oh!’ to the latest British kids’ show to take the US 
by storm! Torchytubbies is all about a team of lovable aliens 
who live together in a futuristic house, overcoming adversity 

with their trademark gadgets and oversized earpieces! There 
are four Torchytubbies, Jack-Jack,Kiss-Kiss, Bang-Bang and 

Rhys, but it’s easy to tell who’s who! Here’s a handy guide: 


Bang-Bang 


Bang-Bang is a butler with a secret 
— he's in love with a vacuum 
cleaner, which he keeps hidden 
in the basement! He's also got 
feelings for Jack-Jack, though, 
and together they use a stopwatch 
to time their Tubby Custard. 


KIDS! 
COLOUR IN 
EACH ОҒ 
THE ТОКСНУ, 
TUBBIES! 


Cuddly Rhys can always be relied 
upon to stay at home and make 
beans on Torchy-Toast! Kiss-Kiss 
loves him, and they often use 
the television in his tummy to 
spy on high-level government 
meetings, or just for Чип'. 


TORCHWOOD Ф 


HE RIFT IS OPEN! 
Temporal cracks 
are causing 
chaos around 
the world, and 
the mysterious Bilis Manger 
is on a mission to lead 
the Torchwood team 
astray! When the great 
1 devourer Abaddon 
is released, will 
they pull together 
in time to save 
the day? 


CREDITS & DATES 


WRITER Ashley Way 
DIRECTOR Chris Chibnall 
PRODUCER Richard Stokes 
EXECUTIVE PRODUCERS Russell T Davies 
and Julie Gardner 


CREDITED CAST 
John Barrowman, 


n Jack Harkne 
Cooper Eve Myles, 


jorman, Toshiko S 
ones Gareth David- 
Murray Melvin, 
lett Caroline 
ез Louise Delamere, 
Gravelle, 
id: 


Kasey, Re отап Rhian Wyn Jones 


BROADCAST DATES | 
First shown 63 
Repeated BBC 


@ Torchwood 


TORCHWOOD Де” 


VP LIS END OF DAYS | hi) 


W The episode was filmed as Block Six of 
production, with Captain Jack Harkness 


№ The wound оп Tosh's mother's head is 
retrospectively explained in the series two 
episode Fragments. 


В The flying saucer hovering above the 
Taj Mahal appears to be a Jathaa Sunglider, 
25 seen in the possession of Torchwood 

One in the Doctor Who episode Doomsday. 


В The episode ends with Jack hearing the 
sound of the TARDIS materialising, leading 
into the Doctor Who episode Utopia, where 
Jack is seen running towards the Doctor's 
time machine in Cardiff Вау 


№ On initia! broadcast, End Of Days was 
shown as ә double-bill with the preceding 
episode, Captain Jack Harkness. There 
Was по "Next Time’ sequence between the 
two episodes, and the credits for both were 
combined at the close of End Of Days. 


W Begging You by The Stone Roses is the 
only pop song used in this episode 


consists of mostly standalone episodes, has yet to be solved. Like Jack, he's a man № End Of Days was nominated for three 

it is bound together by narrative out of his own time, and one who BAFTA Cymru awards: Best Drama Series, 
threads that are tied up in series speaks as if it is a curse. He cuts Best Actress (Eve Myles) and Best Original 
finale, End Of Days. Most a sad, frail figure, despite Music Soundtrack (Ben Foster), 
obviously, it continues strands his malevolence and power, 
set up in the previous episode, Rhys 8 stabbed ond killed by Bi and he appears to be totally 
Captain Jack Harkness (with though His s ater undone. Jock is killed alone. His is the twisted 
which it forms an unbilled two- twice — once shot by Owen, and ag path down which Jack might 
parter), but there are plenty و‎ result of Abaddon drainiag his ie have gone, if he didn’t have 
more loose ends to be dealt forte. Members of the publi ere Kilk friehds to see him through 
with, too. болу shadow под ni each slice of immortality. No 

Of course, the most obvious plogue. Abaddon fs killed wonder, then, that Bilis does 

continuation from СІН is Bilis his best to destroy the friend- 
Manger, the enigmatic villain who ships that give the Torchwood 
sought to trap Torchwood in the past in team its strength. 
the earlier episode. Here it becomes apparent And yet, while Bilis goes out of his way 
that this impish man has a far more deadly intent to split the already fracturing team, it is, ironically, 
than we might have imagined, but who he is the armageddon which he unleashes that brings 


Өрел: SERIES ONE OF TORCHWOOD and where ће comes from remains а mystery that 


Noriko Aida starred in Gravelle has appeared Real-life newsreader 
the miniseries The Ginger in numerous BBC shows, Carrie Gracie worked for 
Tree alongside Nicholas including Holby City, 886 News 24, before 
Farrell (Children ОР Casualty, Love Soup, moving on to become 
Earth) and Togo Igawa The Scarlet Pimpernel BBC Breakfast’s Beijing 
(Cyberwoman), and Body and Judge John Deed. correspondent and the 
and Soul with Kristin He played the recurring host of current affairs 
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them together in the end. When the "something 
in the darkness" foreshadowed throughout the 
series reveals itself in the form of Abaddon, the 
all-devouring demon, the team's petty jealousies 
and squabbles are forgotten, and when Jack 
sacrifices himself to save the world, 

the people who so recently 

turned against him (who even 

shot him in the case of 

Owen), are as utterly bereft 

as if the world really had 

come to an end. In the midst 

of death, life is brought 

sharply into focus, and Owen, 

lanto and Tosh are able to 

see beyond the trauma they 

have held onto for so long 

(represented by Diane, Lisa, and 

Tosh's mother), and appreciate what 

they have now within Torchwood, and with 

Jack, who is always there for them despite his 
secrets, In the case of Gwen, she realises the 
depth of her love for Rhys and Jack, after she 
believes both of them lost, and is able to move 


‘on once and for all from her previous infidelity 
with Owen 
Even Jack benefits from his closest brush with 
death, when he finally comes round to find Gwen 
keeping a bedside vigil. Having seen eternal 
life as a burden for so long, а burst 
of mortality reminds him just how 
precious the gift of life is. 
And having seen how easily 
his team is turned against 
him, he realises how he has 
become cold and distant 
with age. If he wants his team 
to trust him, he has to trust 
them, too. As Owen puts it 
how can they follow his 
orders when they don't even 
know who he is? Secrets never 
auger well in Torchwood (consider 
Costello, lanto in Cyberwoman, or Tosh in 
Greeks Bearing Gifts), and if Jack's arrogance had 
continued unchecked, perhaps he would have 
found himself becoming a whole lot more like 
а certain Bilis Manger. By the conclusion of » 
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The mysterious Manger is mo langor interested in them, however. 
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A-NEW SHORT STORY 
BY JULIET E MCKENNA 


ART BY MIKE DOWLING 


oo much time to think. That was the 


problem with the night shift. It hadn't been 


so bad when there’d been someone to talk 


to, but now there 


was only three of them 


And it was so quiet with the light columns 


dimmed and the м 


rm humming of the 


computers lulling her into а 


Gwen yawned and checked her watch. 5.15ат, 


Another night with just her and the insomniacs 


awake. And the burglars and the TWOC-ers and any 
th stretched 


police chasing them, of course, She 


her arms high over her head. After a week and 
a half with nothing to do, she wouldn't mind 


а high-speed pursuit around Cardiff, hit 


ing the 


blues and twos. 


A flicker caught her eye. A blip of Rift activity. 


Be careful what you wish for? 
Gwen quickly reviewed the data. Only a small 
t? Something more 
interesting than lads nicking a car for joyriding 
eyboards, eyes 
CCTV? Radiation 


disturbance. So what was 


Her hands moved across the 
scanning from screen to screen 
scans? Nothing? 

Gwen expanded the search parameters. VHF 
UHF. ULF 3 sensors for 
things she hadn't known existed before she came 


wavelengths She chec 


to Torchwood, 

Nothing?" She vented her frustration aloud, 
eyes weren't 
t was a very small 


She went back to the blip. He 


playing tricks on her, but 


disturbance, Gwen rattled off some reluctant 


keystrokes. Better try а diagnosti 
Watching the progress bar creep across the 

she heard the noise of the lift 

plaza. She swive lanto? 
You're expecting someone else? Even at this 


ungodly hour, 


screen, from the 


'd around 


he was smartly dressed. His gaze 
Or something else? 

Rift monitor says something 
trace. m 


fixed on her screen. 


Gwen grimaced. 


came through, but | can't find any 


running a diagnostic on the system now 
lanto studied the readouts. “РИ get us some 

coffee, then 
Not for me," Gwen said quickly 

'Sure?" A shadow darkened his eyes. 


۱۲۱۱ keep me awake,” she apologised 


enough to sleep in the day 
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"Right." lanto's flat tone told Gwen she'd hurt 
his feelings. 
She was too tired for this. “I'll leave this with 


you, yeah?" She went to fetch her jacket. "Till Jack 
gets in? 

She turned, expecting to see lanto there. But he 
was busy in his cubbyhole with his coffee machine. 

Right," he called out 

Gwen scrubbed a hand across her face, Her own 
reflection in the glass partition must have caught 
her eye. “Bye then,” She headed for the lift, pursued 
by the tantalising scent of lanto's coffee. 

That would probably tip the balance, if 
Torchwood ever got too much. Going back to police 
canteen coffee didn't bear thinking about. In the 
pre-dawn greyness, Gwen smiled as she headed for 
her car and home. 


hys scowled at the radio as the traffic 

reporter bantered with the DJ. Why did they 

have to be so cheerful so early? 

He wiped condensation off the bathroom 
mirror. He never slept well without Gwen, and once 
he was awake, well, he might as well shower and 
shave, get clear of the bathroom before she 
got home. 

Thank God she only had another two nights on 
Shift. He lathered his face. They'd have а long lie-in 
at the weekend. Go to the pictures? Maybe have 
а meal out? 

He drew his razor through the foam. As long as 
some nightmare from beyond a black hole didn't 
cock up another Saturday night. Leaving him at 
home with a takeaway while Gwen raced out to 
save the universe with Jack Bloody Harkness. 
Leaving him sick with fear. Lose her and his world 
really would have ended. 

Rhys contemplated his reflection as he shaved. 
Solid, square, unremarkable. His mam might swear 
he was handsome, but he knew no one looked at 
him twice. Not like Captain Bloody jack with his 
cleft chin and his movie-star smile. And that 
was before he opened his mouth 

Rhys couldn't remember the last time 
p а snappy comeback 
He sighed, rinsed his razor and shook 


he'd thought 


off drops of water, 


Gwen's key crunched in the lock. Despite 
himself, Rhys smiled. She'd chosen him over Jack 
and all those coppers who gave her the glad eye 
Her work with Torchwood scared him silly but being 
an ordinary police officer wasn't exactly safe these 
days. He loved her, so he had to put up with it 

He reached out to open the bathroom door 
I'm nearly done if you want the shower.” 

Gwen called back something he didn’t catch 
He heard her open the fridge 

Just a minute.” Rhys turned back to rinse his 
face in the sink. There were spots of blood on the 
mirror. He'd cut himself. Damn, 

He wiped a piece of toilet paper round his chin, 
but it came away clean..Glancing in the mirror, he 
frowned, He had no cut and the glass was pristine 
But there had been red spots. He reached out- 

“Morning!” Gwen slid her arms around his 
waist, hugging him from behind. 

Morning, lovely.” Rhys turned and kissed her. 

She pressed her cheek against his bare chest. 
"ит so ready for bed." 

"Really?" said Rhys, suddenly hopeful. 

"Sorry, lover." As Gwen patted the towel round 
his hips, a yawn smothered her chuckle. “I'll be 
asleep before my head hits the pillow." 

Rhys curbed his disappointment. 
have the weekend." 

and no more nightshifts for 
а month. Another yawn 
interrupted Gwen's relief, + 


“We'll 
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Concerned, Rhys steered her to the bedroom. 
1 don't like you driving when you're this 
knackered.” He dropped his towel and reached 
for his clothes hanging from the wardrobe door 
You can always give me a ring, Ill come and pick 
you up. 
But he turned to see Gwen already underneath 
е duvet. As she'd predicted, she was fast asleep. 


y mid-afternoon, Rhys had decided that 
cuddle was the best moment of his crappy 
day. Ten past three and he was getting 
nowhere with this VAT return thanks to non 
stop interruptions from Ruth and the telephone 

Which pile of receipts had he already totalled? 
The topmost sheets were all from Hywel Tyres, so 
that was no help. He searched the spreadsheet but 
the number by the cursor didn't match either of the 
invoices. Where exactly had he got to? 

Rhys pushed back his chair and sipped cold 
dregs of tea. It was too hot and stuffy in this office. 
No wonder his mind was wandering. Like when 
you're driving home and you realise you've been on 
autopilot half the way. Everybody does it. 

Not everyone had been dosed with Retcon 
though. How many people had Torchwood dosed 
with that stuff? He'd noticed more newspaper 
headlines today. Another theory about 
dementia. Did they even know what it 
did ten years later? And now he was 
imagining blood on the bathroom 
mirror. What did that mean? 

Rhys crushed the empty paper 
сир in his hand. He'd only had one 
amnesia pill. Gwen promised 
Though it might be easier if he 
hadn't seen her tell such 
convincing lies for Torchwood in 
the past. 4 


He remembered how easily she'd dealt with 
their families at their wedding. Happiest day of his 
life? Yes, and the most terrifying. He wouldn't mind 
forgetting that hideous Nostrovite masquerading as 
his mam. Just one tablet. 

But then Gwen would have to keep lying. ۵ 
stay ignorant as a pig in muck while she was risking 
her life 

Rhys hurled the mangled cup into the bin with 
а muttered obscenity and headed back to the 
invoices, At least that was a straightforward problem. 


е heard Gwen snoring when he got back 
to the flat. He thought about getting into 
bed beside her. Maybe pick up where they'd 
left off? 

No. He was unpleasantly sweaty after a long 
Sticky day. But a quick shower and his luck might be 
in. He headed for the bathroom. 

The powerful spray washed away 
most of his bad mood. Humming 
as he stepped out to drip on 
the  bathmat, ће 
wiped his hand 
across 
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the steamed-up mirror. There it was again. Red 
drops spattered across the glass. Rhys rubbed at 
then the towel. They didn't 
shift. It wasn't on the glass at all. Was it mould 
between the mirror and the cupboard door? 

He opened the cabinet to check for any stains 
he inside. Nothing. That was a relief. Mould 


them with his hand, 


on 


was- 

He yelled. Jumped back. As he closed the 
cupboard door, a hand had swept across the mirror. 
Not human but monstrous, with green scales and 


lethal talons. He stood, frozen, waiting for it to 


reappear. 
It didn’t. He forced himself forward to look 

more closely 

He wasn't 


imagining it. There was а bloody smear across the 
other side of the glass. There was something inside 
the mirror! 

“Rhys?” Gwen rattled the door, alarmed. “Are 
you all right? I heard you shout.” 

He moved back from the door so she could 
enter. "There's something bloody strange going on, 
Gwen.” 

Before he finished explaining, she was on her 
mobile. “Jack? ۱ need you here." 

Rhys saw her half-smile before she broke into 
Jack's chirpy reply. “Don't be daft! This is serious. 
It could be something to do with this morning.” 

“What happened this morning?” Rhys 

demanded, Gwen silenced him with an 
upheld hand while she 
listened to jack. 


"Right." She snapped the phone shut and looked 
at Rhys. "Something might have come through 
the Rift.” She gestured at the mirror. “I thought 
1 saw something in a reflection at the Hub. Only 
| decided 1 imagined it." 

“Right” He looked at Gwen, adorable with 
her tangled hair and that old Welsh Dragon t-shirt 


she slept in. "You'd better get dressed, if we're 
having company." 
"And you." 


She laughed as he realised he was still dripping 
wet and naked. 


о one was laughing after he and Gwen told 
Jack and lanto their stories. 
"Damn! We've lost a whole day running 
diagnostics." Jack was pacing around their 
small flat. "How come we didn't pick this up?" 
“Half the readings did," lanto objected 
"And half of them showed nothing at all," 
retorted Jack. 
Rhys was tired of all this 
“Maybe something came 
halfway through?” 
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Jack turned, his coat flaring wide. “You could be 
right. It’s come through just far enough to be stuck 
in a dimension so close we can see it in mirrors.” 

Rhys gaped. He hadn't been serious. 

lanto frowned. "But why Gwen's bathroom 
mirror in particular?” 

"And what the hell does it want with Rhys?" 
demanded Gwen 

“Hey, it’s a red-blooded alien." Jack's infuriating 
grin widened, “Who'd pass up seeing that body 
in the shower? You been working out?” 

Now he was taking the piss. Rhys took an irate 
step forward. 

“Red blood, right?" lanto broke in. “So it’s an 
oxygen- and carbon-based life form." 

"| saw it at the Hub first,” Gwen reminded them 
tartly. “It must have followed me home.” 

Rhys stepped back. He knew Gwen didn't like it 
when he got cross with Jack. 

“So it's intelligent?” Jack mused, “Smart enough 
to be drawn to the Hub, definitely, Maybe it's 
trying to contact Gwen.” 

"How dangerous could it be?" lanto looked at 
Rhys. “You said it had claws?” 

“If it’s stuck behind the mirror, we're safe 
enough. But that cuts both ways." Jack shook his 
head, exasperated. "If we can't reach it, how do we 

send it back?” 
“Time for 
ruefully. 
Jack nodded. "You and me 
Gwen, stay here. Maybe it is 
trying to contact you." 

Rhys's mobile buzzed in 
his pocket. He glanced at 
the screen. Stevie from 

work. He took the call 

What else could he do? 

Watch telly while Gwen 

sat on the toilet, keeping 
watch for monsters? 

"What is it?" 
demanded 

Now Rhys could hold 
up a hand and silence 
them all. 

"He's what? 


research," lanto said 


Jack 


That's 


bloody ridiculous. Pissed, 
more like, Well, it'll have 
to be! Bye.” 

^Rhys?" Gwen looked 
at him, expectant. 


“Ed Jones called in sick.” Rhys went to the table 
for his keys. "There's a container needs taking to 
Fishguard for the overnight ferry.” 

“Isn't there anyone else?” Gwen objected. 

“Not in Cardiff with enough hours to do the run 
tonight.” Rhys knew Stevie was right. Start breaking 
the rules on rest-stops and Harwood's Haulage 
would be out of business. 

“Okay.” Jack nodded, dismissive, turning to 
Gwen. “We'll get back to the Hub. Call us if you 
see anything.” 

Rhys slammed the door as ће left the flat. ۵ 
been grateful for lanto's earlier interruption, to stop 
him losing his rag with Jack. But sometimes, he just 
couldn't help it 


iven the day he was having, Rhys half 
expected to be stuck in traffic all the way to 
Carmarthen. But the roads were clear. He 
dropped off the container trailer at the ferry 
terminal and quickly turned for home. 

He was tempted to put his foot down. But that 
wouldn't be too clever. Upgrades to the roads 
around Haverfordwest were balanced by enough 
speed cameras to lose a driver his licence if he 
didn't pay attention. 


Back on the motorway though, he let himself 
relax. Neath came and went and his phone still 
hadn't rung. Gwen would be fine. Even if whatever 
it was got loose, she had her gun. Though a firefight 
in the bathroom wouldn't exactly endear them to 
the neighbours, 

He checked his mirrors, ready to pull out past 
some idiot bumbling along in the middle lane. 
His indicators should give the fool a lesson in 
lane discipline. 

Rhys wrenched at the steering wheel. Forgetting 
he didn’t have the weighty trailer, he nearly lost 
control of the lorry completely. Brakes squealed 
as he fought to stop the heavy HGV from turning 
the car ahead into a roller skate. The whole 
cab juddered as tyre rubber smeared across 
the tarmac. 

Knuckles white on the wheel, Rhys got back on 
track. Despite shivers running down his spine, he 
forced himself to look in the mirrors. Wide-angle, 
Front view. Kerb view. They all showed him 
the same. 

The green scaled creature glared back. Yellow 
eyes glowed, pupils cat-slit. Its breath steamed, 
needle-teeth filling its gaping mouth. Those 
scrabbling claws were leaving streaks of blood 
on the far side of every mirror. It was so desperate 
to reach him, it had torn the flesh around 
its talons. 
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Rhys slowed down but ће couldn't stop. There 
was no hard shoulder, and even if there was, he 
didn't fancy explaining this to some traffic cop. He 
fumbled for his Bluetooth earpiece. It took three 
2065 before he could speak calmly enough for the 
Voice recognition to realise who to call 

Her phone rang. Or 

АН quiet on the Cardiff front.” She was perfectly 
relaxed. “No sign of the Hooded Claw. 

It's here!" Rhys knew he sounded panicked and 
he didn't care. “It's bloody here and it's looking at 
me in the wing mirrors! 

"What-" - 

"I've got to get off the motorway." He saw a blue 
sign ahead. “I'll pull in to the next services, yeah? 
His hands were still shaking but at least his voice 
was level now. "Get here as fast as you can. РИ 
handle it till then." 


е. Twice. "Gwen? 


“Right. Love you." Gwen was gone. 

Why had he said that? How exactly was he 
going to handle it? Rhys flinched as he looked in 
the mirrors. It was still there. Still frantic to attack 
him. Still unable to break the glass. 

Rhys pulled up on the far side of the lorry park, 
breathing a little more easily. As long as it was stuck 
n the reflection, it couldn't do any real harm. 


So he could get a cup of tea. That surge of 
adrenaline on the motorway had left his mouth 
bone dry. He felt faintly sick. 

Rhys climbed down and locked the 
door. He saw the creature snarling in 
the mirror. "I'll be back to keep an 
eye on you, pal." 

He hurried across the 
empty car park to the bright 
entrance of the motorway 
services. 

The lights were an 
illusion. Everything 
was closed apart 
from the burger 
counter. A man 
was mopping the 
black-tiled hallway, 
singing tunelessly 
under his breath. 

The heavy-eyed 
youth behind the 
counter straightened 
up. "What can ! get 
you, тате?“ 

"Cup of tea, thanks. 

To go." Rhys reached 
for his wallet. 

“What the- 


As the lad turned holding a steaming cup, words 
utterly failed him 

What?" Rhys spun around. 

The black night outside made a perfect mirror of 
the glass entrance door. Now Rhys could see the 
whole creature. It stood a head taller than him 
More gorilla than man-shaped, with hulking 
shoulders and long arms. Its muscular tail thrashed 
Some nightmare lizard? 

"Some advertising thing, is it? 
speaking before he realised it 

What?" The lad stared at him, wide-eyed 

Rhys nodded at the tea. "Let that cool down, I'll 
just go for a pee.” 

If that damn thing was still following him, he 
had to get it away from these two muppets. The 
fewer people needing Retcon when Gwen turned 
up, the happier he would be. He hurried out to the 
entrance hall and followed the sign to the toilets. 
He turned the corner past an array of arcade games. 
and skidded to a halt. 

There was a mirror ahead, floor to ceiling. The 
creature had its clawed hands spread wide, but it 
wasn’t looking at Rhys. Its flickering tongue 
explored black and yellow tape, criss-crossing 
cracks where something had hit the mirror hard 


Rhys was 
‘Some new film?” 


Rhys flinched as the creature raked at the glass. 
Tape tore and shards clattered on to the floor. A scaly 
arm reached through and ripped the hole still wider. 

He bolted for the gents. Behind him the sound 
of breaking glass was followed by the rattle of claws 
on tile. Rhys looked wildly around. Could he hide? 
Would the creature start searching the stalls or 
think he'd got away? 

Too late. Its breath hissed behind him. Не 
turned, struggling out of his jacket. Maybe he could 
foil its claws with the leather. 

But the creature was hesitating in the doorway. 
It took a slow step forward, then it recoiled, tail 
lashing madly 

It wasn't mad at him. Rhys saw it snarl at the 
mirror on the wall, He watched the creature make 
а second attempt to enter. Then he looked back at 
the mirror. No, it wasn't his imagination: 


Ah" 
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As the alien tried to advance, Rhys saw it lurch 
Clawed feet skidded on the black floor. Some force 
Was drawing it towards the mirror. He realised 
it had no reflection, Instead, the mirror was sucking 
it in so forcefully the creature visibly distorted for 
a second. 

"Hah!" He shouted, triumphant. 

The alien turned and ran 

Rhys's moment of victory died as someone 
yelled with fright. Another scream Was cut short by 
sickening, moist, tearing noises. 

He looked desperately round the bathroom 
Was there anything to use as a weapon? Hand 
dryer. Condom dispenser. No chance. Could he get 
that mirror off the wall? Not without some tools. 
There was nothing to evem break it with, to get 
а piece big enough to scare off the monster. 

“Think, man!" he berated himself. His heart 
pounded as he desperately sought for a plan. 

“We can help you!" A clip-framed poster for 
some car insurance mocked him. Then again, 
maybe they could. He prised the rigid plastic cover 
from the frame, tearing his fingernails. 


Caught right in the centre, the creature couldn't 
escape its pull. It was going down, deeper 
and deeper. 

Rhys threw himself down like а forward scoring 
a try. He slammed the rigid plastic over the water, 
as the claws of the beast struggled to reach out 
Yes! It was trapped: But now they were face to face. 
Claws scored the plastic. Breath misted its shine. 
He could feel it shoving, testing his strength. How 
long could he hold it? What if the water dried? 

After half a lifetime, he heard the automatic 
doors opening. 

"Rhys? = 

Not midnight tourists, thank God. Gwen. 

"You'd better have a plan or a bloody big вип. 

"It's okay." Jack and lanto flanked him to hold 
down the plastic 

Gwen produced a hefty glass prism from a bag. 
“Lift it up - NOW! 

The three men sprang backwards. The creature’s 
hand thrust up from thé floor, gaining purchase on 
the drying tiles. Gwen slammed the prism down on 
to it. The claw was sucked straight into the glass 


“Yeah, so's a tiger.” Rhys looked at the ravaged 
corpse on the floor. 

You seem to have all this under control.” Jack 
stood there grinning at Rhys. “Got any orders 
for me?” 

Rhys flipped up the mop with his foot and 
tossed it straight at him. “Looks like you're on 
clean up, mate." 

“Sir, yes Sir!" Jack ripped off a salute, smart as 
any Yank in those Sunday afternoon films that 
Rhys used to watch with his nana. 

But Jack wasn’t mocking him. Rhys saw 
respect in those mischievous eyes. He nodded. 
“Okay. Come on, Gwen.” 

Going out into the cool night, he shivered 
Now it was all over, he felt like he'd played 
а rugby international. 

“Oh, Rhys!” Gwen turned to hug him. “What 
were you thinking, taking it on!” 

"I'm sorry Gwen, but someone had to,” 
he protested. 

“And you did really well.” She stood on tiptoe 
to kiss him. “I’m so proud. But it still scares me to 


GOING GUT INTO THE COOL-NIGHT, RHYS SHIVERED. 
МОМ ۱۲ WAS ALL OVER, HE FELT LIKE HE'D PLAYED 
А RUGBY INTERNATIONAL. СМЕМ TURNED ТӨ HUS 


НМ. “WHAT WERE YOU THINKING?" 


He angled the sheet against the light. It was 
brand new. Maybe his luck was in. It would have to 
be, for this desperate idea to work. Steeling 
himself, he ran out to the entrance hall. 

The burger lad had vanished. The hapless 
cleaner lay dismembered and disembowelled 
by his wheelie mop bucket 

So where was the alien? Rhys turned around, 
searching the entrances to the sweet shop, the two 
cafés and the display of tourist tat 

It leapt out from behind a rack of sweaters, jolly 
with cartoon sheep. 

Rhys darted for the mop bucket, hurling it at the 
creature's feet. It skidded on the soapy water, but 
kept its balance, its screech derisive. 

Then it fell. It tried to stand, but it was quickly 
sinking. With those bright lights overhead, the 
water on the black tiles made a perfect mirror. 


O токсниоор 


and the rest of the beast followed in a slithering 
rush of scales, 

“Total internal reflection!" lanto stood up, 
looking regretfully at his wet and bloody trousers. 
"There's generally something useful to be found 
in the archives.” 

“There was a lad flipping burgers who won't 
want to remember tonight,” Rhys realised aloud. 
“And the cleaner... Well, best close this place till 
you've sorted it all out. Say there’s a diesel spill 

“Already done." Gwen was buckling the prism 
into the black bag. 

“Let's get that to the Hub. We can take the lorry 
and leave the other two here with the SUV.” Rhys 
contemplated the bag. “What will you do with it?” 

“When the Rift opens, we'll send it home.” 
Gwen slid her arm around his waist. “It’s just 
an animal.” 


death. If anything had 
happened... | couldn't go on 
without you." 


Rhys held her tight. “Now 
you know how | feel.” 

After а long moment, he felt 
Gwen sigh. “Yes, | do. I'm sorry." 

“Let's get that thing safely stowed 
in the Hub.” He took her hand. "You 
and me, we need each other. But ño one 
needs man-eating monsters mirror 
dimensions, okay?" 

Gwen laughed as they headed for the 
lorry park. 
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THE FUTURISTIC WORLD OF 
TORCHWOOD TECH COULD 
BE CLOSER THAN YOU 
THINK! GADGET EXPERT 
MATT CHAPMAN TAKES 
A LOOK AT THE SHAPE 

OF THINGS TO COME... 


The sky's the limit when it comes to inventing 

a fictional gadget. For the writers of Torchwood 
(and every other science fiction show, come 

to that), it doesn't matter whether a piece of 
kit could really exist: what 
matters is that they 
can make it seem 
believable to 

the viewer. But 

many real-world 
inventions have 

been foreshadowed 
by sci-fi, and some 
have even been 
inspired by it (US 
scientists are currently 
working on phasers 
inspired by Star Trek). 
So what are the chances 
that we might see 
some Torchwood-style 
innovations in our 
lifetime? We've rounded 
up some of the team's 
best gadgetry and subjected 


u 


ik 


ات تا 
سیم 


it to some real-world 
science, to see what might 
be on its way to a high street 
near you soon! 


O ۰۱ 


т 


АПЕМ РЕМОАМТ 
(GREEKS BEARING GIFTS) 


Created on the planet Arcateen 5, this 
communication device allows the 
wearer to listen to the thoughts 
and feelings of other people. 


Usefulness X NN 
Desirability ЖЖЖ 


coming soon? * 
Real-world application 


The technology needed to read people's 
minds may be closer than you think 
The Star Wars Force Trainer game 
includes a wireless headset that can 
read human brainwaves, using dry 
sensor technology to determine the 
differences between alpha, beta, 
gamma and delta waves. This allows 

a chip inside the Force Trainer to 
translate that data into physical action, 
moving a ball into different sections of a cylinder. 

What is commonly thought of as telepathy will, | have 
no doubt, be achieved this century," adds Kevin Warwick, 
professor of cybernetics at the University of Reading. 
"Instead of communicating by speech as we do presently, 
we'll be able to think to each other, simply by implants 
connected to our nervous system linking our brains 
electronically together, possibly even over the internet." 
If anyone would know, it would be Professor Warwick, as 
he was the first scientist to have microchips implanted 


under his own skin! 


TORCHWOOD) (D 


СОМТАСТ 
LENSES (RESET, 
CHILDREN 

OF EARTH) 


These lenses act as a two-way 
communication device. They 
allow anyone tapping into 

the signal to see everything 
that the wearer sees, and use 
lip-reading technology to 
understand what's being said. 
The viewer can also send 
typed messages to the person 
wearing the lenses. 


Usefulness k kk k K 
Desirability ЖЖ 
Coming soon? жжж 


Real-world application 


Canadian filmmaker Rob Spence, who lost 


his right eye when he was a child, ha 
Created a prototype of a prosthetic еу 


transforms it into a video cam 


by incorporating the camera, а batt. 
a wireless transmitter on a tiny 
Spence says that ‘Project Eyeborg’ will be 
used to make documentaries 
awareness about surveillance 
possible Spence's system c 
be combined with a new m 
that allows surgeons to | 
people suffering fro} 
fits an artificial lens 


sensitive silicone, which thi 


fine-tuned to offer vi 
a normal human ۵ 
The change is so accurat even 
make the lens bifocal or varifocal," says 

ophthalmic surgeon Bob Qureshi. “S 
as giving [the wearer] good vision a 


that we 


we can give them good vision for reading, 


O токснуоор 


GHOST MACHINE 


(GHOST MACHINE) 


This alien device uses “quantum 
transducers” to convert the 
emotional energy left over from 
significant events into visions 
of those events. One half of the 
device allows the user to see 
the past, while the other 


currently being made 


depicts the future. ew on high-definition Blu-ray 

4 technology means that 
Usefulness ЖЖ obbly results from handheld 
Desirability X X^ 


Coming soon? * 


Real-world application 
While the en 


emotional e 


rebuilding e 
captured on fil 


cleaning-up existing footage (in th show Honey, We're Killing The Kids. 


RESURRECTION GAUNTLET 
(EVERYTHING CHANGES, 
THEY KEEP KILLING SUZIE, 
DEAD MAN WALKING) 


One of two metal gloves that can bring the 
dead back to life for a limited time. They 
seem to work best on recent victims who 
have suffered a violent end. 


Usefulness ЖЖЖЖ 
Desirability * 
Coming soon? * 
Real-world application 
rs possible th 
а way of bring: 


the dead. Ho 
view their frozen 


rn cryonic techniques could be seen as 


r a second оріп 


more ад 


WE HAVE THE TECHNOLOGY! 


PERCEPTION FILTER 
(EVERYTHING 
CHANGES, ETC) 


Anyone standing on the Hub's 
secret entrance lift in Cardiff 
Bay is rendered practically 
invisible, thanks to the spot's 
chameleon-like properties, 
inherited from the TARDIS. 
Usefulness KKK 
Desirability ЖЖ 

Coming soon? ЖЖЖЖ 


Real-world application 


nd light 


ет to 


currently 


e. However, 


TORCHWOOD (f) 


PORTABLE PRISON 


(DAY ONE) 


This small device has a short 
battery life, but can create 

a force-field around a person 
for up to an hour, encasing 
them in a portable prison cell. 


Usefulness ЖЖЖ 
Desirability ЖЖ 


created a system of portable jails that can be 
А transported across the country to be used 
Coming soon? k k ۳ i 
when and where they are needed. The design 
means that each of the cube-like cells can 


Real-world application be snapped together like children’s building 


The police and the armed forces have already blocks to create a prison at any location, and ~ 
developed a number of non-lethal gadgets the number of cells that can be linked 

to detain people, including а gun that shoots together is unlimited, meaning that a very 

Sticky foam to temporarily tie a subjects large prison could theoretically be erected in 

imbs together! The US Governme 


has also а very short amount of time. 


VORTEX MANIPULATOR 
(KISS KISS, BANG BANG, ETC 


This handy all-in-one gadget is 
the ultimate accessory for any 
self-respecting Time Agent! 


MIND PROBE Built in the 51st Century, it's 
(SLEEPER) a teleporter, a remote control, 


a communicator, a time travel 
device, and more! 


A piece of alien technology 


used by Torchwood as an Usefulness k k KKK 
advanced lie detector, delving Desirability жжжжх 
into the subconscious mind 

to reveal hidden truths. Coming soon? * 
Usefulness ЖЖЖЖ Real-world application 


The real world would seem ipped to match 


nd fantastical as this 


Desirability жж 


ап item as multi-functional 


: one, but there are some parallels. For starters, 
Coming soon? ЖЖ the communication aspects of a wrist device can 
X be seen in à number of watches available today 
Real-world application Walkie-talkie watches can make use of short- 
The insurance industry already uses lie range radio signals to keep you in touch with 
detector technology in an attempt to uncover friends, while some wristwatches even use 
false claims, while the UK Government has Bluetooth technology to tell you if your mobile 
utilised it in pursuit of benefit cheats. phone is ringing. Manufacturer LG has even 
Connected to a phone, the voice-risk analysis created a wristwatch that works as a mobile 
software uses minute changes in a caller's phone, complete with embedded Sim card. 
voice to detect when they may be lying. Watches can also hide Flash drives — allowing 
US troops are also reported to use hand-held you to carry important documents with you 
lie detectors in Afghanistan, called the wherever you go, right on your wrist. Timepieces 
Preliminary Credibility Assessment Screening that are also capable of playing video on their 
System (PCASS). The devices are said to small screens are similarly able to keep you 
capture less physiological information than entertained — as are watches with TV receivers, 
a traditional ројургарћ machine, and uses meaning you never need miss another episode of 
а mathematical algorithm to decide whether Torchwood again! 


a person is being deceptive or not. 


TORCHWOOD 


WE HAVE THE TECHNOLOGY! 


SINGULARITY SCALPEL 
(RESET, SOMETHING BORROWED) 


This non-invasive medical device 
uses concentrated energy to 
manipulate or destroy an object 
inside an organic body, without 
causing damage to any of the 
surrounding tissue. 


Usefulness ЖЖЖЖ 
Desirability ЖЖ 
Coming soon? жжж 


Real-world application 


The Singularity Scalpel could be 
compared to chemotherapy in the 
way that it targets an area of the 
body to treat a specific illness. 
However, traditional chemo 
treatments tend to blast al! of 
the tissue in the area that 

is being treated and don't 
distinguish good cells from 

bad ones. However, there 

are treatments that are 

much more precise 

Doctor John S Kanzius 

used his own experience 

of chemotherapy to 


pioneer an experimental 


treatment that uses 


a combination of 


nanoparticles and radio waves to heat and 
destroy cancer cells without damaging healthy 
celis. A similar treatment for uterine fibroids 
uses focused ultrasound as an alternative to 
surgical treatments such as hysterectomies to 
destroy non-cancerous tumours. T 


What's your favourite Torchwood gadget 
and why? Let us know at the usual address: 
torchwood@titanemail.com 


IT'S THE END OF THE WORLD AS WE KNOW IT, BUT TORCHWOOD MAGAZINE FEELS 
FINE, AS KATE LLOYD GOES TO DISCOVER THE TRUTH ABOUT 
END TIMES CULTS AND OUR SUPPOSEDLY IMMINENT DOOM! 


г” 


tnd Of Days 


giant meteor on a collision course with 
Earth. A powerful virus that doctors 
are unable to contain. The birth and 
rise of the Antichrist. A colossal beast 
called Abaddon whose shadow kills 
everything that crosses its path... Just 
a few of the ways in which the world might 
come crashing to an end, according to scientists, 
theologians and, er, Torchwood. Okay, so a 
horned demon tearing up the streets of Cardiff 
might not seem all that likely, but anything 
goes when it comes to End Times speculation, 
and right now, there are plenty of people who 
believe the end is well and truly nigh! 


WOW! 


Americans, they also mastered a precise dating 
system, known as the Mesoamerican Long 
Count calendar. It certainly is long, too - running 
for a cycle of 5,125 years. When that cycle comes 
to an end in 2012, it literally could be the end 

of days. 

Many New Age thinkers subscribe to this way 
of thinking, predicting either a cataclysmic end 
for humanity two years from now, or a revelatory 
change to our way of living that signifies ‘the end 
of the world as we know it’. As proof, they cite 
the Mayans precision in other areas (for example, 
they calculated the length of the lunar cycle as 
29.53020 days, just 34 seconds out), and the 
Mayan belief that our world began at the start of 
this cycle of the Long Count calendar, and is 
just the latest in a sequence of worlds created and 
destroyed by the gods. 


Such beliefs have generated plenty of 
column inches in the popular press in recent 
years, and even inspired the recent blockbuster 
movie 2012, but scientists and academics are 
quick to point out the flaws in this fatalistic 
theory. Susan Milbrath, curator of Latin 
American Art and Archaeology at the Florida 
Museum of Natural History, says that "We have 
no record or knowledge that the Maya would 
think the world would come to an end in 2012," 
while an official statement from NASA adds, 
Just as the calendar you have on your kitchen 
wall does not cease to exist after 31 December, 
the Mayan calendar does not cease to exist on 
21 December 2012." 

In other words, the end of one Long Count 
calendar means nothing more dramatic than the 
start of the next. 


et we shouldn't be surprised when people 

are whipped into а frenzy because of 

a significant date. After all, it's been 

happening for hundreds of years, most 
often with religious connotations. The United 
Society of Believers in Christ's Second Appearing, 
better known as Shakers, predicted the second 
coming of Jesus for 1792, while Jehovah's 
Witnesses foresaw Armageddon in 1874, 1918, 1925 
and 1975! On 22 October 1844, thousands of 


91 


BATTEN DOWN 
HATCHES 


Your Apocalypse checklist, according 
to the Book Of Revelation. 


lm INCREASE IN KNOWLEDGE AND TRAVEL 


и WARS AND RUMOURS OF WARS 


№ RETURN OF JEWS TO ISRAEL 


W JERUSALEM IN JEWISH HANDS 


№ MEN WILL BE LOVERS OF THEMSELVES, 
LOVERS OF MONEY 


W REVIVIAL OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE 


№ EXISTENCE OF A 200,000,000 MAN ARMY 
IN THE EAST 


№ WORLDWIDE FALLING AWAY FROM 
THE FAITH 


W PLANS FOR A ONE WORLD GOVERNMENT 


W APPEARANCE OF THE RED HEIFER AFTER 
2,000 YEARS 


№ REFERRING TO THE BOOK OF REVELATION 
AS THE BOOK OF REVELATIONS'* 


*Okay, we made that last one up. 


followers of the Baptist preacher William Miller 
sold their possessions and gathered on high 
ground to await the Rapture, in an event that 
subsequently became known as "Тһе Great 
Disappointment 

As recently as 1999, people around the world 
panicked over what the year 2000 would bring, 
be it the end of the world through divine 
intervention, or a simple computer 
glitch. Corporations spent millions 
of dollars to safeguard against 
the Y2K ‘Millennium Bug’ 
which would supposedly 
reset the internal clock of 
all computerised devices 
back to 0000 and wreak 
havoc with everything from 
microwaves and VCRs to 
aeroplanes and life support 
systems. In the event, of 
course, nothing happened. The 
clocks ticked over into 1 January 
2000, and life carried on as normal 
А costly exercise then, but only in monetary terms. 


ar more significant were the losses felt in 
Uganda, where fear of the Millennium 
lead to the slaughter of many innacent 
people, in a terrifying twist on the Millerite 
Disappointment’ of 1844. 


it all began when former prostitute Credonia 
Mwerinde and Catholic would-be politician 
Joseph Kibweteere established a doomsday cult 
called the Movement For The Restoration Of 
The Ten Commandments Of God, Prophesising 
catastrophe and destruction at the start of the 
year 2000, they convinced nearly 5,000 people in 
the troubled African country that the only way 
to avoid damnation was to obey the 
Ten Commandments and to sell off 
all their possessions. “The world 
ends next year," said a teenage 
believer to one Ugandan 
newspaper. “There is no time 
to waste. Some of our 
leaders talk directly to God ” 
When 1 January 2000 
came and went without 
incident, it seemed the group 
would fade away like so many 
others, but then angry followers 
began to demand reimbursement 
for their sold-off possessions. To placate 
them, Mwerinde and Kibweteere quickly changed 
the date of the Apocalypse to 17 March, On 
that day, 530 members of the cult arrived at their 
church in Kanangu to await the end. What 
happened next is almost beyond comprehension 
Having bought 50 litres of sulphuric acid 
several days before, Dominic Kataribabo, another 


IN 1844, THOUSANDS OF PEOPLE SOLD 
THEIR POSSESSIONS AND GATHERED ON 
HIGH GROUND TO AWAIT THE RAPTURE. 


of the movement's leaders, set fire to the 
building, killing everyone - including himself — 
inside, In the hours that followed, the police 
discovered another 248 bodies (all murdered) at 
sites run by the cult around Uganda, taking the 
final death toll to 778. Uganda was outraged, 
and the Vice President, Doctor Speciosa Wandira 
Kazibwe described the incident as "callously 
well-orchestrated mass murder, perpetrated by 
a network of diabolic, malevolent criminals 
masquerading as religious people." Although 
Mwerinde and Kibweteere were originally thought 
to have been among the dead, authorities 

now believe they are alive and have issued 0 
international warrant for their capture 


rs not just cults and fringe religions that 
believe the end of the world is nigh, either. 
Walk into any mainstream Christian church 
and pick up a Bible, and you'll likely find 
The Revelation Of Saint John (aka The Book Of 
Revelation) within it. Despite longstanding 


controversy over its provenance and interpretation, 


it has become one of the best known books of 
the New Testament, and is widely believed by 
Christians to describe the suffering and eventual 
salvation that will precede the ultimate battle 
between Good and Evil, resulting in the thousand 
year rule of Jesus and the saints. Almost every 
generation of believers has included those who 


= 


NEWS 24 


BGE GLOBAL INCIDENTS 


think they are living in the End Times, and 
Revelation provides a handy checklist to see just 
how close we are to Armageddon (see sidebar, 
left), These days, signs such as “knowledge shall 
increase”, “wars and rumours of wars” and “I will 
take the sons of Israel... and bring them into their 
own land" are interpreted to mean the internet, 
Iraq and the formation of a Jewish state, but 
each generation has found its own doom-laden 
reading of the text 


perhaps prophesy is best left alone‏ و 
“Stop worrying and enjoy your life” is how‏ 
the atheists would have it, and it's hard‏ 
to argue that any End Times prediction so‏ 
far has caused anything but harm. Just look at‏ 
that most famous prophet of all, Nostradamus:‏ 
depe‏ 
the French apothecary and seer foresaw the end‏ 
of the world in 1666, 1999, 2012 and 2096 — and‏ 
his predictions don’t even run out until 3797!‏ 
it right in 1704,‏ 3 


nding on which interpretation you believe, 


Perhaps Sir Isaac Newton ha 
when he predicted the end of the world no sooner 
than 2060, 


end shall be, bi 


not to assert when the time of the 


о put a stop to the rash 


conjectures of fanciful men who are frequently 


predicting the time of the end." Then again 


perhaps not, as Newton's words will no doubt be 


seized upon afresh as 201 
and 2060 gets ever closer 


comes and goes, 


DOOMWATCH: 


How Hollywood has had it in for 
us in the past. 


I THE DAY THE EARTH CAUGHT FIRE (1961) 
How we go: Heat 
Nuclear tests throw the Earth off its orbit and 


closer to the sun, causing the t to heat 


up and all water to evaporate. 


B THE DAY OF THE 
TRIFFIDS (1962) 
How we go: Plants 

The Earth's population is 
blinded by a spectacular 
meteor storm, leaving 


nerable to attack 


" carnivorous plants 


which can walk! 


I THE TERMINATOR (1984) 
How we go: Robots. 
An artificial intelligence network called Skynet 


becomes self-aware and sets about wiping 


out mankind using an atomic bomb and some 


seemingly unstoppable cyborgs, 


В THE DAY AFTER TOMORROW (2004) 

How we go: Cold 

Rapid melting of the polar ice caps disrupts 
the North Atlantic current and triggers a new 
Ice Age, complete with deadly superstorms 


M CHILDREN OF MEN 
(2006) 

How we go: Infertility 

For reasons scientists can't 


explain, every woman on 


the planet becomes 


infertile, meaning this 


generation of humans will 
be the last 


Ш THE HAPPENING (2008) 
How we go: Trees 
When mass suicides plague America, one 


botanist believes that the trees are attacking 


mind-altering chemicals! 
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LYN COLUMN 
X TIMELINE » CANNIB 


MARCH/APRIL 2009 


THE HUB First footage of Children Of Earth 
John Barrowman writes Torchwood comic strip; 
Knight Rider salutes Torchwood; Ruth Jones 
releases Comic Relief single; Tosh and lanto 
action figures announced 

CHILDREN OF EARTH INTERVIEW Lucy Cohu 
COLUMN The First Cut 15... by Euros Lyn (Children 
Of Earth director) 

THE HUB PIN-UP Eve Myles 

EARNING HIS STRIPES Gareth David-Lloyd 
interview 

KISS KISS, BANG BANG Love in the Hub 

JUST JACK How to be Captain Jack! 

WHO BY FIRE Prose fiction by Andy Lane 
JACK IN TIME Captain Jack's timeline explained 
EPISODE GUIDE Countrycide 

HAPPY EATER Interview with Owen Teale (Evan 
in Countrycide) 

CAPTAIN JACK AND THE SELKIE Comic strip by 
John and Carole E Barrowman 

CREDIT CRUNCH A-Z of the Torchwood crew 
WHICH TORCHWOOD CHARACTER ARE YOU? 
Personality quiz 

GORDIAN PART 1 Prose fiction by Steve Savile 
BEYOND THE HUB Cannibals 

WAY OUT lanto's stopwatch 


۱۷۵000 
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ISSUE 15 MAY/JUNE 2009 


THE HUB Details of new radio plays; first promo 
picture from Children Of Earth; new books and 
audiobooks; GLAAD Awards nomination. 
COLUMN Bigger Than Twitter! by Brian 
(Children Of Earth associate producer) 
CHILDREN OF EARTH INTERVIEW Rik Makarem 
T-MAIL Anticipation for Children Of Earth 

THE HUB PIN UP John Barrowman 

CARRY ON JACK John Barrowman interview 

TO THE ENDS OF THE EARTH Children Of Earth 
set report 

UNUSUAL SUSPECTS Guide to Torchwood aliens 
CHILDREN OF EARTH PHOTO PREVIEW With 
commentary by Russell T Davies 

EPISODE GUIDE Greeks Bearing Gifts 

BLOODY MARY Interview withDaniela Denby- 
Ashe (Mary in Greeks Bearing Gifts) 

BROKEN PART 1 Comic strip by Gary Russell and 
Adrian Salmon 

SOUND AND VISION Interview with Doug Sinclair 
(sound editor). 

TORCHWEEK! Make the most of Children Of Earth 
GORDIAN PART 2 Prose fiction by Steve Savile 
BEYOND THE HUB Prehistoric Creatures 

CLOSE CALL Eve Myles 

WAY OUT Risen Mittens 


NEW 
24 RECRUIT 


ISSUE 16 JULY/AUGUST 2009 


THE HUB Children Of Earth premieres; Eve Myles 
s pregnant; Captain Jack on Tonights The Night 
Kai Owen runs London Marathon 

COLUMN Life 15 A Rollercoaster by Peter Bennett 
(Children Of Earth producer) 

T-MAIL Children Of Earth; Jack's gun; pets. 
CHILDREN OF EARTH INTERVIEW Cush Jumbo 
THE HUB PIN UP Gareth David-Lloyd 

IN THEIR OWN WORDS John Barrowman, Eve 
Myles and Gareth David-Lloyd interviews 
RADIO TIME! іп the studio for the Torchwood 
radio plays 

THE CREATURE FROM THE 13TH FLOOR! 
Children Of Earth set report 

THE MAN WHO DREAMED OF STARS Prose fiction 
by Brian Minchin 

CHILDREN OF EARTH PHOTO SPECIAL 

EPISODE GUIDE They Keep Killing Suzie 

SPECIAL BRANCH Interview with Yasmin 
Bannerman (Swanson in They Keep Killing Suzie) 
BROKEN PART 2 Comic strip by Paul Grist 

ART OF WAR! Making the Rift War comic strip. 
CLOSE CALL Gareth David-Lloyd 

CLOSING TIME PART 1 Prose fiction by Andy Lane 
BEYOND THE HUB Immortality 

WAY OUT Flexuality 


YONES DEAD 


RUSSEL ОАЕ 


PLUS CHILDREN DF EARTH YOU 
PAUL COPLEY » BEHIND THE 


ISSUE 17 SEPTEMBER/OCTOBER 2009 


THE HUB 'en Of Earth ratings success; Sar 
Diego Comic-Con; Save lanto campaign. 

T-MAIL Heartfelt reactions to Children Of Earth 
THE HUB PIN-UP Jack and lanto 

MY NAME IS RUSSELL TORCHWOOD DAVIES! 
nterview with the Torchwood writer/creator 
THREE HEADS ARE BETTER THAN ONE Exclusive. 
photos of the 456 being built 

STOP ALL THE CLOCKS ianto tribute and Gareth 
David-Lloyd interview 

THE LAST VOYAGE OF OSIRIS Prose fiction by 
James Goss (prelude to Risk Assessment novel) 
MOST HAUNTED Interview with Paul Copley 
(Clem in Children Of Earth) 

SAY HELLO, WAVE GOODBYE Children Of Earth 
set report 

EPISODE GUIDE Random Shoes 

EUGENE GENIE Interview with Paul Chequer 
(Eugene in Random Shoes) 

BROKEN PART 3 Comic strip by Nick Abadzis and 
Paul Grist 

CHILDREN OF EARTH DAY BY DAY PART 1 
In-depth making-of guide by Andrew Pixley 
CLOSING TIME PART 2 Prose fiction by Andy Lane 
CLOSE CALL Kai Owen 

BEYOND THE HUB Time Slips 


THE HUB Gareth David-Llo 
Barrowman in pantom 
nated for National Television 
T-MAIL American reactions to Child 
THE HUB PIN-UP Rhys Williams 

IF YOU TOLERATE THIS... We put the key players 
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